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| ACT ONE 
FADE IN: 


EXT. TRINITY BASE - U.S. ARMY BIO-CHEMICAL WEAPONS 
CONTAINMENT FACILITY - NIGHT (LEGEND APPEARS) 


To establish. A cluster of nondescript buildings nestled 
within a remote area of the Colorado, Rockies. 


INT. TRINITY BASE - MONITORING STATION - NIGHT 


A fresh-faced soldier, PRIVATE VAUGHN, stands guard by a 
bank of security monitors. He's looking through an 
observation window into a dimly-lit containment chamber. 


A MAN lies frozen within a high-tech cryogenic sarcophagus. 
We get just a vague glimpse of a cruel, scarred face behind 
the frosted glass. 


QUARTERMAIN (0.S.) 
Not about to win any beauty 
contests, is he? 


Vaughn jumps, startled. SHIELD SPECIAL OFFICER CLAY 
QUARTERMAIN has appeared at his side. Quartermain, with 
his matinee idol good looks, cuts quite a figure in his 
distinctive SHIELD uniform. 


QUARTERMAIN 
Relax, Private. Just came to 
pay my respects. 


VAUGHN 
Sir? 


QUARTERMAIN 
(re: sarcophagus) 
Baron Wolfgang Von Strucker, 
last of the great global bogey- 
men. They broke the mold after 
they made hin. 


Quartermain steps closer to the window. 
QUARTERMAIN 
Hell of a way to earn your 
keep, isn't it? Baby-sitting a 
corpse? 


VAUGHN (0.S.) 
Speak for yourself, sir. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


Quartermain turns back. Vaughn has his pistol out and 
aimed at Quartermain. 
QUARTERMAIN 
Vaughn? 


VAUGHN 
Hydra sends their regards. 


Vaughn FIRES a round into Quartermain's chest, then moves 
to the control console. He taps in a few commands. On one 
of the monitor screens we see: 


** "WARNING *** DEFENSE*** GRID*** DISENGAGED* ** 


SECURITY BREACH SIRENS begin blaring. WARNING LIGHTS above 
the doorway FLASH. WHOOSH! The door to the monitoring 
station opens. A SOLDIER approaches, gun in hand... 


SOLDIER 
Hey what's going...! 


Vaughn FIRES, cutting the soldier down with two’ shots. 
Vaughn exits. 


INT. TRINITY BASE - AIR-CONDITIONING ROOM - NIGHT 


Vaughn pulls a gas mask from a nearby pack and straps it 
over his face. He kneels next to one of the massive air- 
conditioning blowers. He removes an access panel with a 
power screwdriver, then retrieves a device from his pack 
which he secures to the inside of the blower. He taps a 
numeric sequence into a keypad, activating the device. 


INT. TRINITY BASE - HALLWAY - NIGHT rs 


GAS begins seeping from the ceiling registers. SOLDIERS 
are falling like flies, GASPING, clutching at their 
throats. 


Vaughn makes his way through the gas-filled corridor, 
stepping over his fallen comrades. He approaches a 
pneumatic door, runs a card-key through a nearby magnetic 
strip reader... 


WHOOSEH! A DOZEN BLACK-GARBED COMMANDOS wearing gas masks 
rush inside, weapons ready. Vaughn motions to them. 


VAUGHN 
(through gas mask) 
-This way. 


INT. TRINITY BASE - MONITORING STATION = NIGHT 
As the commando group enters we see... 
QUARTERMAIN 


propped up against the far wall, still alive, tenacious as 
hell. He's managed to find himself a gas mask. He's got a 
pistol in hand. He FIRES... 


THE LEAD COMMANDO ducks, RETURNS FIRE, hitting Quartermain 
in the shoulder. Quartermain loses the gun... 


The Lead Commando rushes Quartermain, body-slamming him up 
against the wall, then pistol-whipping him across the face. 
Quartermain crumples to the floor. 


Vaughn approaches, checks his watch. He gives his comrades 
the O.K. and pulls off his mask. The commandos follow 
suit. As the lead commando strips off his gas mask we see 
that “he" is actually a she, shaking out a long head of 
jet-black hair... 


ANDREA VON STRUCKER, A.K.A. THE VIPER is a fair-skinned 
femme-fatale every bit as lethal as her namesake. She 
kneels next to the dying Quartermain and smiles. 


VIPER 
To revel in death, my friend, 
is to stare into its red eyes 
and laugh at its cold embrace. 


Viper raises her pistol and FIRES at point-blank range. 
CUT TO BLACK: 
CREDIT SEQUENCE MONTAGE 


EXT. BEACHFRONT ESTANCIA - NICOYA PENINSULA - COSTA RICA - 
DAY {LEGEND APPEARS) 


NICK FURY sits by a thatched~-roof cliff-side bar, engaged 
in a Seven Card Stud game with a HALF-DOZEN LOWLIFES and 
MERCENARY<-TYPES. 


Here's Fury in a nutshell - tough, handsome, terminally 
stubborn, with a trademark eyepatch and three-day stubble. 
A bare knuckles kind of guy in an increasingly bureaucratic 
and Byzantine world. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


Fury's nursing a potential dark horse winning hand. On the 
table he's got a possible low straight - two through four 
up with an iceberg pair of twos under. 


FURY (V.0.) 
My name's Nick Fury. I used to 
be a big-shot in the cloak and 
dagger game. That was before 
the Iron Curtain got sent to 
the cleaners. Now I'm just 
another drunken ex~-patriot 
doing his level-best to forget 
the past. 


The dealer, a corpulent Afrikaner of questionable character 
named HERTZOG, is just now distributing the sixth card. He 
tosses out a King of Hearts to JENKINS, a gimlet-eyed 
Aussie, who is already holding three other hearts. 


HRERTZOG 
Possible flush for the 
honorable Mr. Jenkins begins to 
circle the drain... 


Hertzog tosses a card to DIA2, a scar-faced mercenary. 


HERTZ0G 
(re: Diaz's cards) 
Three dead kings, possible boat 
for Senédr Diaz... 


Hertzog tosses Fury his sixth card - a five. Now Fury's 
got two through five showing on the table. 


HERTZOG 
Five of clubs. Whether you've 
got it or you pull it, that 
straight's not likely to be 
worth much, my friend. 


FURY 
Keep your panties on, Hertzog. 
I'll worry about my hand. 


; DIAZ 
Big talk for a one-eyed man. 


‘A round of betting commences, a number of people drop out. 
Jenkins and Diaz are raising. Fury puffs a cigar, stays in 
the game. He's going to play out his long-shot. 


( CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


Time for the final card. Hertzog makes his rounds, tosses 
Fury his card. Fury slides it across the table - lifts it 
up ™ 4 Two of Hearts. Fury now has four twos. 


Diaz bets, Jenkins raises. Fury tosses in some chips. 


FURY 
Call. 


DIAZ 
(grinning) 
I don't think so, amigo. I'11 
see your hundred, and raise you 
another two, if you've got the 


huevos. 
JENKINS 
(folding) 
I'm poached. 


The gamblers look at Fury expectantly. Fury matches Diaz's 
gaze and pushes another stack of chips forward. 


FURY 
Raise. 
DIAZ 


Are you insane?! You know I've 
made my boat. 


Fury shrugs, impassive. Pissed, Diaz pushes a matching 
stack of chips forward. 


DIAZ 
= Tall. 
. FURY 
I hate to tell you this, Diaz, 


but your boat just hit an 
iceberg... 


As Fury prepares to lay down his cards... 


...we hear the THUNDERING CHUFF-CHUFF of an approaching 
HELICOPTER coming from below. Everyone looks up... 


THE HELICOPTER 


rises up above the terrace, the wind from the rotor blades 
sending drinks, napkins, and sun umbrellas flying. The 
cards on the table are instantly swept away - so much for 
Fury's winning hand. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


As his fellow card players scurry for cover, Fury remains 
seated while the 'copter touches down. The look on his 
face_tells us that he's none too pleased. 


A SHIELD AGENT scurries from the ‘copter. Meet ALEXANDER 
GOODWIN PIERCE, an officious Brit who takes his job just a 
little too seriously. 


PIERCE 
(saluting) 
Colonel Fury, sir! 


FURY 
Give the man a gold star. 


PIERCE 
Alexander Goodwin Pierce. I am 
pleased to inform you that your 
intelligence priority code has 
been reactivated. You've been 
asked to resume your post as 
SHIELD's Public Director, 
effective immediately. 


FURY 
Well unfortunately, Pierce, 
you're going to have to tell 
the U.N. to shove it up their 
collective end-zones. They put 
me out to pasture five years 
ago... 
(bitter) 

Or didn't they bother to brief 
hg on that particular piece of 

ntel? 


PIERCE 
(nonplused) 
Sir...these orders were handed 
down from the Secretary-General 
himself. 


FURY 
Damn, I got shivers when you 
said that. Answer's the same, 
Pierce. Now why don't you pack 
up your whirly-bird and get the 
hell out of my afternoon sun? 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


VAL (0.S.) 

= Always a pleasure to see the 
old war horse giving his troops 
the big chew. 


Fury looks to the helicopter... 
VALENTINA ALLEGRO DE FONTAINE, 


SHIELD's raven-haired answer to Emma Peele strides forward 
in her curve-hugging uniform. From the way they regard one 
another, it's evident they have a shared history. 


FURY (V.0.) 
Her full name is Countess 
Valentina Allegro de Fontaine, 
quite a mouthful when you're 
trying to wrap your tongue 
around it. But don't let her 
royal blood put you off. Val's 
an old hand at the sexpionage 
game. 


Fury regards Val coolly as she takes a seat. 


VAL 
Been a long time, Nick. 
FURY 
You don't look any worse for 
the wear. 
VAL 
We need you back. 
FURY 
Maybe I've gotten used to the 


idle life. 


VAL 
And maybe you're full of crap- 


Val sets two items on the table - a SHIELD holo~ID and a 
holstered Wetherby Magnum. Fury touches the ID, wistful. 


FURY : 
Used to be, SHIELD stood for 
something. 

VAL 
And it can again. 

(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


VAL (CONT'D) 
Nick, Hydra is back in the 
—— game » 


Fury stares at Val, stunned. 


FURY 
That's not possible. 
Strucker's dead. I killed him 
myself. 


VAL 
Maybe so, but his legacy lives 
on. Last night 4 team of Hydra 
operatives stormed Trinity 
Base. They stole Strucker's 
body. They killed Clay in the 
process. 


Fury is visibly shaken by the news. Val's official 
demeanor softens a few degrees. 


VAL 
I'm sorry. I know how close 
the two of you were. 
(beat } 
Looks like Hydra's trying to 
send you a message. 
Fury reaches for the Wetherby. 


FURY 
Looks like I heard it. 


CUT TO: 
EXT. SHIELD TRANSPORT CARRIER - DAY 


An airborne SHIELD personnel carrier streaks across the sky 
above the Gulf of Mexico. 


INT. SHIELD TRANSPORT CARRIER - DAY 


Strucker's face, with his sneer of cold command, stares out 
at us from an on-board computer screen. Beneath this: 


OPTIMIZING CURRENT SHIELD DATABASE 
ITEM: STRUCKER, 8ARON WOLFGANG VON 
DATE OF BIRTH - 12/22/21. DECEASED 
GROUP AFFILIATION: HYDRA, A.I.M., GERMAN THIRD REICH 
(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


Fury studies 


the computer files. Pierce sits nearby, 


Val and the PILOT occupy the cockpit. 


Pierce leans 


FURY 
Even in death, the son of a 
bitch is still haunting me... 


in, working that obsequious angle. 


PIERCE 
I'd imagine this stirs up quite 
a few unpleasant memories. 


FURY 
I lost my eye to that madman. 
Pierce. All I have to do to 
remember is look in the mirror. 


Fury exits the SHIELD database and Strucker's face 
dissolves away from the screen. 


FURY 
(under his breath) 
Rest in peace, you bastard. 


PIERCE 
If you'll allow me to say so, 
Colonel, serving alongside a 
legend like yourself promises 
to be quite a thrill. 


FURY 
How long you been with the 
outfit, Pierce? 


PIERCE 
Actually, sir, this is my first 
assignment in the field. 


FURY 
Nice to know they sent the 
best. 

PIERCE 


Well I did graduate first in my 
class at the SHIELD Kirby 
Academy. I'm an accredited 
instructor of advanced 
rappelling and single line 
physical ascent. I have an 
Alpha-Class rating in 
explosives use and disposal... 


while 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Relax, kid. I'm just blowing 
= smoke up your backside. 


Fron the cockpit, Val shoots Fury a half-smile, then 
whispers into her com-link headset. 


VAL 
Hunting party to game warden. 
We are approaching restricted 
fly-zone with quarry in tow. 
Please advise. 


RADIO 
Hunting party, this is SHIELD 
helicarrier tower. You have 
been cleared for landing on 
priority B-Deck. 


The Pilot banks the transport carrier to the right, 
bursting through a wall of cumulonimbus clouds, giving us 
our first reveal through the cockpit windows of... 


FURY 
(grudging admiration) 
There she is, Pierce. 
Bureaucracy at thirty-thousand 
feet. 


EXT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - - AIRBORNE COMMAND - ONE MILE 
ABOVE THE 35TH PARALLEL - DAY (LEGEND APPEARS) 


The helicarrier is SHIELD's orbiting flagship ~ equal parts 
Navy aircraft carrier and Starship Enterprise. Helicopters 
hover above this behemoth like a cloud of circling gnats. 


INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER ~- HALLWAY - DAY 


WHOOSH! Pneumatic doors emblazoned with the SHIELD logo 
slide open to allow Fury and the others entrance. A 
soothing VOICE echoes through the hallways. 


VOICE 
Welcome to SHIELD ~ the 
Strategic Hazard Intervention 
Espionage Logistics 
Directorate. 


As they start down the hall, Fury, now wearing his 
holstered Wetherby, pulls out a cigar and lights up. This 
sends Pierce into a tizzy. 


(CONTINUED ) 


Yi. 
CONTINUED: 


PIERCE 
Uh, Colonel...there's no longer 
any smoking on the helicarrier. 
World Health Organization 
regulations. 


Fury gives Pierce the hairy eyeball, continues to light up. 


FURY ; 
You'll have to speak up, 
Pierce. I'm a little hard of 
hearing. 


Fury and company are escorted to a loading elevator. 
INT. HELICARRIER - ELEVATOR - DAY = CONTINUOUS 


The elevator door closes. Pierce hits one of the floor 
buttons but the car doesn't begin its descent. 


FURY 
Why aren't we moving? 


BING! The Automated Identity Recognition System's 
mellifluous DIGITIZED VOICE speaks up... 


A.I.R.S. 
Unregistered passenger, 
searching personnel databank. 
Computer voice index match to 
Fury, Nicholas Joseph. 
Security clearance Alpha. 
Please stand by for retina 
matrix recognition... 


Fury looks to Val, rolls his eye. 


PIERCE 
(proudly) 
As you can see, Sir, we've 
updated our security systen. 


A BEAM OF LIGHT emits from a panel next to the elevator 
door, tracing over Fury's eyes. On a small screen next to 
the panel we see the graphics system mapping out the 
striation pattern of Fury's good eye. 


A.I.R.5S. 
System error. Cannot verify. 
Please present both retinae to 
the optic scanner. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Son of a bitch! I've only got 


eo one eye! 
A WARNING ALARM BEEPS. A number of lights begin BLINKING. 


A.I.R.S. 
Unregistered individual. 
Proceeding to Code Green 
security breach... 


A second, LOUDER ALARM starts RINGING. 


PIERCE 
(flustered) 
Uh...system disengage, master 
code zero, zero, nine, four... 


But the A.I.R. system isn't listening. 


VAL 
Pierce! 


As Pierce stammers, Fury pulls out his Wetherby and pumps a 
half-dozen rounds into the control’ panel. The ALARMS stop. 


FURY 
Call me old-fashioned. 


With a quiet HUM the elevator descends, the doors 
eventually opening on... 


INT. HELICARRIER, BRIDGE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


The multi-trered helicarrier bridge - a mission control- 
cum-war room - is humming with activity. DOZENS of SHIELD 
PERSONNEL move about in their distinctive blue SHIELD 
uniforms (the color of their accessories denoting rank). 
TECHNICIANS monitor the ever-changing global situation on a 
host of satellite-fed vid-screens. At the center of the 
bridge is a large table emblazoned with the SHIELD logo. 


But what is truly stunning are the thirty foot~high Plexan 
windows offering a breathtaking, panoramic view of our 
world below. Fury can't help but smile. 


DUGAN (0.S.) 
Look what the. cat dragged in. 


Fury turns. TIMOTHY ALOYSIUS DUGAN (50s), SHIELD'S 2nd in 
command and Fury's oldest friend, is quickly approaching. 


(CONTINUED) 


13 
CONTINUED: 


Dugan is a gregarious, square-shouldered Irishman with a 

walrus mustache and a penchant for bear hugs. 
7 : FURY 
Dugan! 


Dugan wraps his arms around Fury. 


DUGAN 
Good to see you, Mick. Wish it 
was under different 
circumstances. 


With Dugan are two other SHIELD operatives - KATE NEVILLE 
and ARKADY VLADIMIROVICH. Kate is an attractive Tasmanian 
with penetrating eyes and a radiant smile. Arkady is a 
brooding Ukranian nationalist. 


DUGAN 
(gesturing) 
Like you to meet our newest 
recruits, Kate Neville... 


Kate extends her hand to Fury, they shake. There's a spark 
of tension, sexual or otherwise between the two. 


KATE 
You miss your brother, Jacob. 
You were wishing he could have 
been here too. 


Fury raises his eyebrow, questioning. 


DUGAN 
(explaining) 
Kate's the head of our new 
Parapsyche Division. 


FURY 
A mind reader, huh? 


KATE 
We prefer the term ESPers. 
I've had my natural ability 
augmented with neural 
cybernetic implants. 


FURY 
You get a kick out of picking 
through peoples' dirty laundry? 


( CONTINUED ) 


14. 
CONTINUED: 


KATE 
I spent six months in a 
ss psychiatric ward after I 
received my implants. "Kick" 
is not the word I would use to 
describe the experience. 


Ouch. Dugan clears.his throat and motions to Arkady. 


DUGAN 
This is Arkady Vladimirovich. 
We stole him away from the GRU. 


FURY 
(shaking hands) 
Soviet Military Intelligence? 
ARKADY 
I decided to trade in my 
stripes for a SHIELD pension. 
Believe me, Colonel, there's no 
love lost between this Ukranian 
and the former Soviet regime. 


Dugan claps his hand on Fury's shoulder. 


DUGAN 
Been quite a few changes since 
you last called the shots 
‘round here... 


As if on cue, STANLEY PINCER enters the bridge. Pincer's a 
dyed in the wool bureaucrat with an asshole twice as tight 
as his name implies. He and Fury also happen to despise 
each other. 


FURY 
Jesus, what rock did he crawl 
out from under? 


DUGAN 
(uncomfortable) 
I was just getting around to 
that. You're looking at the 
Security Council's new SHIELD 
liaison. 


FURY 
Talk about failing upwards. 


Pincer saunters over to Fury, smug as hell. 


( CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


PINCER 
And so we meet again, Colonel. 


FURY 
Itm not surprised, Pincer. 
Guys like you tend to cling to 
the bowl no matter how many 
times you flush. 


Pincer laughs. He's got a grin like a hangman's. 


PINCER 
I see you haven't changed. But 
let's just get a few things 
straight here. The United 
Nations created SHIELD to 
function aS a permanent multi- 
national strike-force, not your 
own personal shadow company. I 
was appointed to this post for 
one reason, and one reason only 
- to baby-sit you. 


FURY 
Yeah? Well I'll be sure to let 
you know if I need my diapers 
changed. 


At this point, Dugan intervenes, hoping to spare some 


blood-shed. 


Fury matches 
Pincer calls 


DUGAN 
Why don't you get suited up, 
Nick? We'll give you the grand 
tour. 


Pincer's gaze a moment, then turns to leave. 


out to him. 


PINCER 
I'd watch your step if I were 
you, Fury. I had you pink- 
slipped before and I can do it 
again. The world's changed 
Since you hung up your skates. 
Your particular brand of 
vigilantism isn't going to cut 
it anymore. 


Fury turns around, bristling. 


(CONTINUED) 


16. 
CONTINUED: 


FURY 
With all due respect, Pincer, 
if the world hag changed, you 
wouldn't be needing me, would 
you? 


And with that, Fury leaves. Pincer shouts after hin. 


PINCER 
And get rid of that cigar! 


CUT TO: 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - HALLWAY - DAY 


As Dugan leads Fury (now suited up) and Val down a hallway 
lined with observation windows we get a glimpse of SHIELD's 
inner-workings - various departments, including 
cryptography, imagery analysis, and ordnance testing. 


DUGAN 
Don't worry about Pincer, I'll 
run interference. 


THROUGH ONE WINDOW (TRAINING ROOM) 


We see a dozen SHIELD CADETS undergoing rigorous combat 
training - dodging jets of flame, FIRING at pop-up moving 
targets with their standard-issue plasma beam handguns, 
fending off body-armored MARTIAL ARTS ASSAILANTS, etc. 


On the training floor, instructor GABE JONES (50s, think 
Sydney Poitier) waves to Fury as he chews out his cadets. 
He's been a mentor of sorts for Fury ~- a voice of caution 
to counter Nick's devil-may-care nature. = 


GABE 
Let's go, you hammerheads! A 
coma patient could move faster 
than that! 


FURY 
Nice to see Gabe's nursery 
school still churning ‘em out. 


A TECH from Ordnance approaches and hands Dugan a strange 
looking pistol. 


TECH 
Here you are, sir. Just 
finished calibrating it. 


(CONTINUED) 


eB 
CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Nice toy. 


DUGAN 

(hefting the gun) 
Something to keep your Wetherby 
company. Standard issue now - 
-15 caliber needle gun, 
exploding flechettes. Handgrip 
is keyed into your spécific 
thermal signature, anyone else 
tries to fire it... 


Dugan pulls the trigger halfway. An ID LIGHT on the back 
of the gun FLASHES RED, starts BEEPING. 


DUGAN 
Ba-da-bing, ba-da-boon. 


Dugan releases the trigger. The red light turns off. He 
tosses it to Fury. As Fury catches the gun, the ID light 
GLOWS GREEN. 


DUGAN 
Don't leave home without it. 


Fury holsters the needle gun. Dugan and company continue 
to the end of the hall where a special security door marked 
"RESTRICTED: EXTECHOP" waits. 


Fury raises an eyebrow to this. Dugan places his palm on a 
handkey ID light plate which subsequently GLOWS GREEN. The 
door HISSES open... 


INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - EXTECHOP DIVISION - DAY 


Extechop is SHIELD's scientific think-tank. The place 
looks like Santa's workshop, as seen through the eyes of 
William Gibson. Running the show is SHIELD'S Science 
Advisor, SYDNEY LEVINE,.an irascible septuagenarian with a 
razor-sharp intellect. 


Working with Sydney is N'GAMI FASO, a youthful West African 
cybernetics prodigy. 


Sydney and Faso, though polar opposites and constantly 
bickering, have become fast friends. 


SYDNEY 
The prodigal son returns. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
How's my favorite mad 
< scientist, Sydney? 


SYDNEY 
Enduring, Nicholas. Enduring. 


DUGAN 
(re" Faso) 
Nick, this our resident 
brainiac, N'Gami Faso. He grew 
up in Wakanda, West Africa, did 
time at M.I.T., Stark 
Industries... 


N'GAMI 
You're just in time, Colonel. 


Faso approaches Fury with an intimidating pneumatic 
injector. de places it against Fury's biceps and FIRES... 
CA-CHUNK! Fury winces, rubs his arn. 


FURY 
Mind telling me what you just 
shot me up with? 


SYDNEY 
A subcutaneous locator implant. 
Now we can track all our 
operatives via satellite. We 
can even monitor your vital 
signs through biotelemetry. 


N'GAMI 
We appropriated the idea from a 
program which was tracking the 
migratory mating patterns of 
bottle nosed dolphins. 


Fury looks to Val. 
FURY : 
Mating patterns, huh? Couple a 
these might've come in handy a 
few years back. 


Val smiles thinly. Okay, so maybe their shared history is 
a bit more complicated than we've surmised. 


Fury moves over to a work-in-progress. 


( CONTINUED ) 


LS. 
CONTINUED: 


The upper half of a human-shaped wire-frame robot sits on a 
table, hooked up to an array of cables and circuitry. 

Where the robot's face should be is a blank mask composed 
of a strange alloy. 


FURY 
Now what have we got here? 


SYDNEY 
This is our prototype LMD - 
Life Model Decoy. 


Sydney turns to a keyboard and taps in a few commands. The 
wire-frame suddenly comes to life, lifting its head. 


THE LMD'S FACE 


suddenly swirls and changes shape, morphing into an exact 


replica of Fury's own visage! 


LMD 
(imitating Fury) 
"Couple a these might've come 
in handy a few years back." 


FURY 
I'll be damned... 


N'GAMI 
(full of pride) 
The LMD's cerebral matrix is 
augmented via personality 
patterns. In this case, we've 
programmed in your own memory 
engrams and reflex tapes. 


SYDNEY 
It not only speaks like you, it 
moves like you. 


VAL 
Now that conjures up all sorts 
of frightening possibilities. 


N'GAMI 
Go ahead, Colonel, ask ita 
question. 

FURY 


(pondering a moment) 
Do you dream? 


(CONTINUED ) 


[NG 
© 
. 


CONTINUED: 


LMD 
I am an LMD, Colonel Fury. I 
‘= do not know what a dream is. 
Or a wish. Or a hope. 


FURY 
Turn it off. 


Sydney taps a key. The LMD's face de~rezes back to its 
inert state and the creature slumps forward once again. 


FURY 
I don't know whether to 
congratulate you or drive a 
Stake through its heart. 


Just then, the door HISSES open and Pierce hurries inside. 


PIERCE 
Colonel Fury, they're ready for 
you on the bridge. 


CUT TO: 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - BRIDGE - NIGHT 


All of our major players - Fury, Dugan, Val, Gabe, Pierce, 
Arkady, N'Gami, and Sydney are gathered around the war 
table. On the primary overhead viewing screen we are 
watching what appears to be a RED-TINTED SUBJECTIVE POV OF 
THE ASSAULT ON TRINITY BASE. 


GABE 
As most of you are aware, Baron 
- Strucker's body was being kept 
on ice at the Trinity Bio-tech 
facility. Fortunately, Agent 
Quartermain had been wearing 
contact lenses outfitted with 
high-def micro-cameras during 
the assault... 


ON SCREEN 
We see Viper tear off her mask, raise her gun at 


Quartermain (into the camera). The gun FIRES. A number of 
people at the table jump in their seats. Although — 


Quartermain is now dead, his lens-cameras keep rolling. 
VIPER 
(on video, smiling) 
(MORE ) 


( CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


Gabe freezes the image with a remote. 


VIPER (CONT'D) 
I know you'll be watching this, 
Colonel Fury. Rest assured, 
your friend's death is only the 
beginning. 


sobered by the unsettling video. 


FURY 
Who is she? 


VAL 
Andrea Von Strucker. 


FURY 
You're telling me that son of a 
bitch had a daughter? 


VAL 
According to Interpol her 
codename is Viper. She also 
has a fraternal twin, Werner. 


Val uses a light-pointer to identify a brooding, dark- 


haired man just behind Viper. 


VAL 
Apparently they've taken over 
where their father left off, 
attempting to reunite the 
various Hydra splinter groups, 
making overtures to other 
terrorist organizations such as 
The Hand and A.I.M... 


Dugan leans back in his chair, shaking his head. 


DUGAN 
You remember the old Hydra 
blood oath, Nick? 


FURY 
(grimly) 
'Hail Hydra, immortal Hydra. 
Cut off a limb and two more 
shall take its place'. 


ARKADY 
Why would the Strucker twins go 
to so much trouble to recover 
their father's body? 


(CONTINUED ) 


21. 


The room is silent, 


22. 
CONTINUED: 


FURY 
The Death's Head virus. 
Sydney stands, fingers a remote, calling up a new image - a 
magnified microscopic view of the Death's Head virions. 


SYDNEY 
The retrovirus was initially 
developed by a Nazi biochemist 
named Arnim Zola... 


A photo of Zola hits the screens - a cruel-eyed Nazi 
scientist in the Joseph Mengele vein. 


SYDNEY 
It was subsequently dubbed ‘Der 
Totenkopf! - literally Death's 
Head, because of the facial 
disfigurement inflicted upon 
its victims. It was intended 
to be one of Hitler's doomsday 
weapons. 


Now we see old footage taken of test subjects in Nazi 
experiments. WWII ARMY DOCTORS pull back a sheet. The 
victims' faces have been horribly deformed - their muscles 
twisted into a death's head rictus. 


VAL 

Fortunately we were able to 
stop Hydra before they could 
unleash it... 

(looking to Fury) 
Nick trapped Strucker within 
the containment lab and the 
good Baron fell victim to his 
own weapon... 


SYDNEY 
Remnants of the virus bonded 
with the Baron's DNA, 
impregnating itself within his 
cells. Theoretically the virus 


could still be liberated. 


FURY 
(shaking his head) 
And the U.S. Government, in all 
its wisdom, decided to put 
Strucker's body on ice. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


PIERCE 
But the Geneva Convention 
clearly prohibits the 
manufacture of bio-chemical 
weapons... 


FURY 
Grow up, Pierce. Those 
protocols aren't worth the 
paper they're written on. 


Fury stands, moving forward, studying the vid-screens. 
After a moment, he turns back to Sydney. 


FURY 
What would it take for Hydra to 
reproduce the virus? 


SYDNEY 
The only person capable of it 
would be Arnim Zola himself. 


FURY 
He's still alive? 


VAL 

(nodding) 
Since the Nuremberg Trials he's 
been serving a life-sentence in 
Spandau Prison. We've had him 
remanded into protective 
custody. We're holding him at 
a SHIELD safehouse in Berlin. 


Fury seems emergized now, eager for battle. 


FURY 
Then what the hell are we 
waiting for?! While we're 
sitting here shooting the 
breeze, Hydra's probably got 
every agent in the phone book 
trying to hunt the bastard 
down. 


CUT TO: 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - BIO-LAB ~- NIGHT 


23. 


CLOSE ON Strucker's face within the cryogenic sarcophagus. 
PULL BACK TO REVEAL... 


(CONTINUED ) 


24. 
CONTINUED: 


Andrea and Werner Strucker looking down upon their frozen 
father. Viper now wears a green, form-hugging body-suit 
which compliments her lithesome figure. A number of HYDRA 
MED-TECHS move about the lab, scrutinizing life-signs 
monitoring equipment. 


VIPER 
Sleep, father, dream. Your 
children will not fail you. 


WERNER 
The Lieutenants are waiting for 
us, Andrea. 


VIPER 
Yes. 


Viper leaves her father's side, joining Werner... 
INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - COMMAND CENTER ~- NIGHT - CONTINUOUS 


Andrea and Werner enter. Hydra's current base of 
operations is a retrofitted fishing cannery. Amidst the 
silent machinery and equipment pallets is a jerry-rigged 
command post manned by HYDRA OPERATIVES. 


A WALL OF VIDEO MONITORS 


dominates the room. On each screen is the Hydra insignia - 
a skull surrounded by eight writhing tentacles. 


One by one, the monitors come to life, featuring the faces 
of various HYDRA LIEUTENANTS. The locations of each 
respective Lieutenant appear beneath them ~- OSAKA, PRAGUE, 
CAIRO - apparently Hydra's tentacles have a long reach. 


One of the screens remains conspicuously blank. The title 
reads "LONDON" but there is no Lieutenant in sight. 


VIPER 
(addressing monitors) 
Greetings. 
CAIRO 


(on screen) 
To what do we owe the honor of 
this video conference? 


VIPER 
You are my father's 
Lieutenants. I look at you now 
and If am disgusted. 

(MORE) 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


VIPER (CONT'D) 
I see the remnants of what was 
= once the world's greatest 
: terrorist organization 
squabbling like animals for 
table scraps... 


Viper can barely contain her venom. 


VIPER 
For too long Hydra has been 
splintered and weak, divided by 
our enemies, reduced to warring 
factions. Tonight that 
changes. The dream of a new 
order which my father 
envisioned is now within our 
grasp... 


Viper gestures. CAMERA MOVES now to include a HOODED 
FIGURE tied to a chair. 


PRAGUE : 
(on screen, outraged) 
What is this?! © 


VIPER 
Someone who dared to question 
the purity of my resolve. 


Werner removes the hood of the figure. A wide-eyed man has 
been bound to the chair, stripped down to his underwear, 
his mouth sealed shut with duct tape. 


VIPER “i 
I'm sure you all recognize your 
fellow Lieutenant from London. 
Powerful, presumably 
untouchable... 


Viper lifts her hand into frame. She's holding a gun. She 
FIRES. 


VIPER 
.. deceased. 


LONDON GRUNTS and his head slumps forward. 


VIPER 
If there are any other concerns 
regarding the direction of my 
leadership, by all means voice 
them now. 


26. 


ON THE MONITORS 


the Lieutenants are silent, fear and unrest written in 
their poisonous eyes. 


VIPER 
Then let this moment be a call 
to arms for each and every one 
of you. We are the soldiers of 
anarchy and it is time the 
world feared us once again. 


With a flick from a remote, Viper makes the monitors cut 
back to the Rydra logo. Werner turns to his sister. 


WERNER 
Have you chosen a target yet 
for our first strike? 


VIPER 
Manhattan. 


A devious smile creeps across Viper's face as she swivels 
her chair away from the wall of monitors. 


VIPER 
Tell me, Werner, do you think 
the deaths of eight million 
Americans will be enough to get 
the world's attention? 


END ACT ONE 


27. 


ACT Two 
EXT. BERLIN - DAY (LEGEND APPEARS) 


Fury and Arkady, now outfitted in civilian clothes, sit 
amongst the TOURISTS at a streetside cafe. As Fury turns 
his head we see a tiny com-link nestled within his ear. 


FURY 
What's our situation-report, 
people? We clear? 


Out on the boulevard, CAMERA FINDS a Volvo... 
INT. VOLVO - DAY 


Dugan sits behind the wheel, with Pierce and Kate Neville 
in the back seat. All three are wearing com-links. Pierce 
studies a hand-held data screen. 


PIERCE 
I'm not picking up any evidence 
of surveillance devices, 
Colonel. My assumption is, 
it's safe for you to move in 
for your rendezvous. 


FURY'S VOICE 
(over com-link) 
Never assume, Pierce. 


EXT. BERLIN - STREETSIDE CAFE - DAY 
Fury checks his watch, studies the street. 


o ARKADY 
Strange, isn't it, Colonel? 
Two former adversaries such as 
ourselves working together, in 
Berlin, of all places. 

(beat) 

Reminds me of an old joke my 
father used to tell. 


FURY 
Alright, Arkady, I'll bite. 


ARKADY 
Your Director of the CIA is 
visiting Moscow. 

(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


28. 


ARKADY (CONT'D) 

There is a popular exhibit at 
the Moscow Zoo in which a lamb 
and a polar bear are kept in a 
cage together - this is to 
prove that peaceful coexistence 
and détente can, in fact, work. 

(beat) 
The director is amazed by this. 
He turns to the z00 keeper and 
says ‘How can this be? I've 
never seen such a thing'. 

(grinning) 
And the zookeeper replies 'Of 
course, we have to change the 
lamb every day’. 


Fury can't help but crack a smile. 


GAIL RUNCITER, an attractive Austrian woman, approaches. 
There's an element of tension between them, until... 


RUNCITER 
'I died for Beauty, but was 
scarce adjusted in the tomb...' 


FURY 
‘When One who died for Truth, 
was lain in an adjoining Room.' 


Both parties relax. We see Arkady's hand slipping out of 
his jacket and away from his gun. Fury and Arkady stand, 
shake hands with Runciter. Fury gives her the once over. 


RUNCITER 
Colonel Fury, Mr. Vladimirovich 
= Gail Runciter, Berlin office. 
(pausing) 
Is...something wrong? 


FURY 
Not at all. Youtre just a 
little easier on the eyes than 
I was expecting. 


RUNCITER 
Your reputation precedes you, 
Colonel. 
(grins) 
Is it safe to talk here? 


ARKADY 
We're both utilizing anti- 
surveillance shielding. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


RUNCITER 

Fair enough. We're worried 
that Hydra may have contacted 
zola while he was in Spandau. 
So far we haven't had much luck 
interrogating him. We've tried 
all your basic truth serums - 
scopolamine, Rizogane... 

(shaking her head) 
We're hoping your ESPer agent 
can have a go at him. 


FURY 
Let's head over to the safe 
house, 


Fury tosses some cash on the table. As the three start 
walking towards the street, Dugan pulls the Volvo over to 
the curb. 


INT. VOLVO - DAY 


Fury and Runciter are in the front seat along with Dugan. 
Pierce, Neville, and Arkady are in the back. As Dugan 
guides the Volvo into traffic... 


DUGAN 
(re: rear-view mirror) 
Looks like we've got a tail, 
Nick. Green Saab two cars 
back, couple a gargoyles with 
itchy trigger fingers... 


Fury checks the sideview mirror. 


FURY 
Hydra. 


EXT. BERLIN STREETS - DAY 


Sure enough, a green Saab is speeding up behind them. A 
GUNMAN leans.out the passenger window FIRING. 


INT. VOLVO - DAY 


Dugan starts some evasive driving - weaving in and out of 
traffic, cutting one sharp turn after another. Fury pops 


_open the glove compartment, picks up the receiver of a 


mobile scramble phone. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
(into phone) 
= This is Papa Fury, get ready 
* for an express delivery 
package. 


Dugan SCREECHES around another corner. 


RUNCITER 
(over the noise) 
Well this is exciting. 


FURY 
Strap yourself in, Runciter, 
we're just warming up here. 
EXT. BERLIN - DAY (BERLIN) 


Suddenly, Dugan runs a red light, plowing through an 
intersection into a narrow alley... 


EXT. ALLEY - DAY (BERLIN) 


The alley is a dead-end. But Dugan doesn't slow down. 


Instead, he accelerates. 


30. 


Runciter throws up her hands, frightened. And just as the 


Volvo is about to Gee into the wall. The wall seems to 


SHIMMER and... 


INT. SHIELD SAFE-HOUSE - GARAGE ~- DAY 


WHOOSH! Dugan guides the Volvo right through the holo-wall 


into a brightly-lit garage manned by uniformed SHIELD 
PERSONNEL. ‘Phe Volvo spins to a tire-smoking stop. 


EXT. ALLEY - DAY (BERLIN) 


The Saab which had been pursuing the cab turns into the 


alley, SCREECHING to a stop. As far as the baffled gunmen 


are concerned, Fury and company have vanished. 


INT. SHIELD SAFE-HOUSE - GARAGE - DAY 


Runciter climbs out of the car and looks to Fury, shaken. 


RUNCITER 
I'll never get used to that. 


FURY 
(grinning) 
(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED ) 


als 
CONTINUED: 


FURY (CONT'D) 
Figure we lose a couple agents 
2 a year that way, tends to thin 
a out the under-achievers. 


Fury starts forward. As he does so, he double-clicks a 
button on his lapel. His "camo-gear" suit morphs from 
civvies into his regulation SHIELD uniform. Dugan and the 
others follow suit, literally. 


FURY 
Let's go pay the good doctor a 
visit. 


CUT TO: 
INT. SAFE~HOUSE INTERROGATION CELL = DAY 


CLOSE ON ARNIM ZOLA - gaunt, skin like parchment. Though 
he's nearing the century mark, the cruel eyes which shine 
out from his cadaverous skull still project an almost 
palpable sense of evil. Zola sits in a wheel-chair, a thin 
tube from an oxygen tank hooked into his nose. 


CAMERA FINDS Fury, Kate, Dugan, and Runciter. Behind them, 
TWO ARMED GUARDS are flanking the cell door. 


FURY 
You know why we're here, Zola. 


Zola's speaks in a nicotine-scarred Teutonic rasp. 


ZOLA 
Indeed. I would like a 
cigarette. _ 
Fury nods to Dugan, who pulls a cig from a pack and lights 
it for the good doctor. 


FURY 
(pulling up a chair) 
Tell us about the virus. 


RUNCITER 
How long would it take to 
reproduce the RNA sequence from 
Strucker's body? 


ZOLA 
(an evil smile) 
Reproduction of the viral 
nucleocapsids would take me 
mere hours. 
(MORE) 


( CONTINUED ) 


32. 
CONTINUED: 
ZOLA (CONT'D) 


Death's Head is the perfect 
= weapon, you see? 


FURY 
Has Hydra been in contact with 
you? 

ZOLA 


Now that would be telling, 
wouldn't it, Colonel? 


FURY 
Have it your way, Zola. 
(looking to Kate) 
Scan him. 


Kate moves ‘into the chair across from Zola. She closes her 
eyes, touching her fingertips to her temples. 


KATE 
I'll need a moment as I align 
my neural cybernetic implants 
to the proper frequency... 


ZOLA 
(mocking her) 
By all means. 


Kate opens her eyes once more. There's an oddly 
luminescent quality to her irises now. She reaches out to 
Zola's withered hand, taking it in her own. As the CAMERA 
MOVES IN on Kate's eyes, we see... 


ZOLA'S SUBJECTIVE THOUGHT AND MEMORY FLASHES 


Images whipping by us so quickly that they are all but 
subliminal. These are the crimes that Zola perpetrated in 
the name of the Third Reich - awful medical experiments for 
the sake of science - thousands of tortured victims 
SHRIEKING out at Kate en masse. 


Kate's eyes suddenly roll to white as her body is gripped 
by seizure. She breaks contact, throwing herself back. 
Dugan reaches for Kate, catching her as she swoons. 

Fury leans forward, shaking Zola by his shoulders. 


FURY 
What did you do to her?! 


But Zola just keeps smiling. Fury looks to the guards. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


The guards move in, quickly wheeling Zola from the roon. 


FURY 
Get him out of here! 


33. 


Meanwhile, Dugan has snapped open a smelling-salt capsule, 


waving it beneath Kate's nostrils. 


Kate nods. 


FURY 
What happened? 


KATE 
Psychic backlash... 
(reliving the imagery) 
My god... I've never touched 
someone... so truly evil... 


RUNCITER 
Were you able to pick up 
anything? 


KATE 
(shaking) 
Not much. Someone's already 
been inside his head... they 
set a post-hypnotic trap for 
me... 


FURY 
So Hydra has made contact. 


RUNCITER 

“Can he do what he says he can? 
KATE 

Yes. 
FURY 


Then I'll want him moved as 
soon as possible. No telling 
when Hydra will attempt a smash 
and grab. 


DUGAN 
Maybe we should just kill the 
bastard. That'd ensure he 
didn't fall into the wrong 
hands. 


She stirs. 


( CONTINUED } 


34. 
CONTINUED: 


FORY 
(standing) 
= SHIELD's no Murder, Inc, Dugan. 


INT. SHIELD SAFEHOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY 


As Fury and his people file out of the room, Runciter pulls 
Fury aside. : 


RUNCITER 
Can I speak to you in private? 


FORY 
I'm listening. 


RUNCITER 
I have reason to believe the 
safehouse has already been 
compromised. There's a hotel 
around the corner from here. 
‘Meet me there in ten minutes. 


Fury nods, shooting a surreptitious glance at Dugan, who 
catches it. 


CUT TO: 
INT. HOTEL LOBBY ~ DAY 


Fury, now in civvies, scans the lobby. He moves to the 
front desk, signals the CONCIERGE. 


FURY 
(in German, subtitled) 


- I'm looking for a tall, red- 
haired woman... 


The concierge slides a hotel key across the counter. 
CONCIERGE 
Your wife has already checked 
in, Mr. Bond. 


FURY 
Right, thank you. 


Fury smiles. He takes the key, heads off. 
INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY 


Fury steps inside the room. Runciter is waiting for him on 
the bed. 


(CONTINUED } 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Now what's this all about? 


RUNCITER 
This is about getting the two 
of us alone in a room together. 
I've heard that women are your 
weakness. 


Runciter rises and turns her back fo Fury. 


FURY 
I can think of worse Achilles 
heels. 
RUNCITER 


Tell me, Colonel, do you find 
me attractive? 


FURY 
(growing impatient) 
Let's take a rain-check on the 
bedroom eyes. You said the 
safehouse had been compromised. 
Who's the turncoat? 


RUNCITER 
Me. 


Runciter suddenly spins around. She's slipped a taser 
glove onto her hand. She lashes out with her fist, 
knocking Fury across the jaw. 8222T! Electricity surges 
through Fury's system as he falls back onto the floor. 


. RUNCITER 
(flexing her hand) 
That was a taser glove, Fury. 
A 20,000 volt wake-up call. 


Fury struggles to pick himself back up. He reaches for his 
Wetherby... 


CRACK! Runciter kicks out her foot, knocking the gun from 
his grasp. Runciter descends on Fury, kneeling over his 
chest like a predatory spider. Only instead of shooting 


Fury... 


.-. she kisses him deeply on the mouth. 


RUNCITER 
So much for the late, great 
Nick Fury. 


36. 


FURY'S POV 


The room is spinning. Runciter is at the center of the 
vortex, looking like the cat that swallowed the canary. 


FURY 
what... did you do to me? 


RUNCITER 
I gave you the kiss of death. 


As Fury's vision starts to dim, he sees Runciter reach to 
her belt. She unclips a small compressed air cartridge and 
triggers a burst of mist which envelopes her face. 


As the mist dissipates, the woman who had been masquerading 
as Runciter brushes a hand over her face, sweeping away the 
now liquefied plasmer remains of her disguise... 


FURY 
(shocked, weak) 
vo -¢ YOu. Ca 
FURY'S DARKENING POV 
a V Ss ec -k.a. Vipe w stan ore 
VIPER 


Pleasant dreams, Fury. 


Fury makes one last effort, diving forward and collapsing 
on the floor. WHOOSH! Out go the lights as we... 


END ACT TwO 


37. 


ACT THREE 
INT. BERLIN HOTEL ROOM - LATER 


Darkness. Over this we hear the sounds of a SPIDERMAN 
CARTOON DUBBED IN GERMAN. © 


FADE IN as Fury opens his eyes. We're looking at the world 
sideways - the TV is on in the corner of the room. Doctor 
Octopus. is shaking his fists - his Sturm und Drang rant 
takes on a whole new dimension in the Father-tongue. 


Fury sits up, wincing. His head is pounding. He studies 
the television. Hooked up next to it is an 8mm video-can. 
On a nearby mirror are the words "PLAY ME" written in 
lipstick with an arrow pointing to the camera. 


BOOM! The front door is kicked open and Dugan storms in, 
gun ready. Dugan is followed by Pierce, Kate, and Arkady. 


DUGAN 
Nick! You okay?! 

FURY 
Nothing a kick in the ass won't 
cure. 

KATE 


We've been looking all over for 
you. What happened? 


FURY 
I got bit by a snake. 


Fury moves to the 8mm video-cam and hits the "PLAY" button. 
After a momerft, Viper's face appears on the screen. 


. VIPER 
Greetings, Fury. I trust your 
Sleep was restful. Thanks to 
your valiant efforts we've 
ascertained the Doctor's 
location. By the time you 
watch this, he will already 
have been liberated. 


Fury hits the "PAUSE" button, looks to Dugan. 


DUGAN 
Hydra ops stormed the safehouse 
a few hours ago. 

(MORE) 


(CONTINUED ) 


38, 
CONTINUED: 


DUGAN (CONT'D) 
They got him, Nick. We led 
= them right to hin. 


FURY 
Then the attack at the cafe was 
just window dressing... 
(shaking his head) 
Hydra's been jerking our chain 
Six ways to Sunday. 


PIERCE 
If this woman was, in fact, the 
Viper, what happened to the 
real Agent Runciter? 


FURY 
Nothing good, that's for sure. 


Fury starts the tape again. 


VIPER 
Perhaps you are wondering why 
you are still breathing. Rest 
assured, your death sentence 
has already been handed down. 
When I kissed you my lips were 
coated with a specially 
designed nerve toxin. Even 
now, my venom is racing through 
your system. 


The Viper offers a delicious smile. 
S - VIPER 
Make the most of your final 
hours, Fury. You know what 
they say ~ it's all down hill 
after the first kiss. 
Viper starts to laugh. And on that chilling note we... 
CUT TO: 


EXT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - ONE MILE ABOVE THE SIXTY-THIRD 
PARALLEL - NIGHT (LEGEND APPEARS) 


To establish. 

INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - EXTECHOP DIVISION - NIGHT 

Fury, an oxygen mask strapped to his face, is submerged in 
a tank of bubbling nutritive fluid. On the other side of 
the glass, Val watches on, fraught with worry. 


(CONTINUED ) 


aa 
CONTINUED: 


Sydney Levine stands before a control console studying 
Fury's on-screen test results while MED-TECHS hustle about. 
N'Gami is at his side. Sydney speaks quietly into a video 
conferencing camera/microphone above one of the monitors. 


SYDNEY 

Preliminary video memorandun, 
Science and Technical Advisor 
Sydney Levine dictating. 
Physical subject Fury,’ 
Nicholas. Subject has not 
responded to nutritive and 
detoxitive treatments. 
Comprehensive immunoassays 
suggest subject has been 
poisoned by a synthesized 
steroid alkaloid. Prognosis: 
neuritis, anaphylactic shock, 
respiratory failure... 

(beat) 
...death. 


Silence for a moment as Sydney turns away from the monitor. 
Fury's VOICE is broadcast over the lab speakers. 


FURY 
How long do I have to swim in 
this bathtub of yours, Sydney? 
I feel like a goddam fish in an 
aquarium. 


SYDNEY 
(to Med-techs) 
Go ahead and remove hin. 


MOMENTS LATER, 


Fury is toweling off, getting dressed as he consults with 
Sydney and N'Gami. Val looks on. 


FURY 
Give me the good word. 


N'GAMI 
There is no good word. You've 
been poisoned with a 
genetically engineered 
batrachotoxin similar to the 
skin secretions of the 
Dendrobate genera. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
The what? 


SYDNEY 
Tree frogs, Nicholas. 
Colombian tree frogs. 


FURY 
Brilliant. How long do I have 
before Kermit bites me the big 
one? 


SYDNEY 
About forty-eight hours from 
the initial point of exposure. 


| VAL 
(glancing at her 
watch) 

Which means we've already 

wasted seven... 


FURY 
Time flies when you're havin 
fun. 

SYDNEY 


This is serious, Nicholas. The 
symptoms will start with a high 
fever, followed by a tingling 
sensation in your extremities, 
a gradual loss of motor 
coordination, eventual 
paralysis... 
FURY 

(holding up his hand) 
Spare me the details, I get the 
picture. 


VAL 
There's nothing you can do? 


Sydney hesitates a moment, glancing at N'Gami. 


SYDNEY 
There is one possibility, but 
it's such a long-shot... 


FURY 
I've built my reputation on 
long-shots. Let's hear it. 


( CONTINUED ) 


40. 


CONTINUED: 


Fury storms 
INT. SHIELD 


Val catches 


Fury stops, 


Val reaches 


N'GAMI 
We presume the toxin was 


engineered to match the Viper's 


specific genetic template... 


FURY 
Meaning what? 


SYDNEY 
Meaning that Viper herself 
would be immune to the toxin. 


If we could get a sample of her 


blood, we might be able to 
synthesize an antiserum. 


FURY 
Consider it done. 


SYDNEY 
Nothing doing. I'm confining 


you to the infirmary. Physical 


exertion will only accelerate 
the effects of the poison. 


FURY 
Forget it. I dontt intend to 


spend my last few hours wasting 


away in some hospital bed. 
(shrugging on holster) 


T'll get you that harpy'’s blood 


if I've got to sip it out of 
her with a straw. 


out of the med-lab. Val rushes after hin. 


HELICARRIER - HALLWAY - NIGHT 
up to Fury. 


VAL 
Nick! 


spins around, cutting her short. 


FURY 
You don't have to say it, Val. 


VAL 
I_want to. 


out to him, struggling with her emotions. 


{ CONTINUED) 


42. 
CONTINUED: 


VAL 
I'm sorry things didn't work 
= out between us. 


FURY 
Don't you think it's a little 
early in the game to be handing 
out olive branches? 


VAL 
Damnit, Nick! Can't you see 
I'm trying to call a truce 
here?! 


Fury softens for a moment and we get a glimpse of the man 
behind the bravado - a man frightened by his own mortality. 


FURY 
Whatever happened between us is 
ancient history. I've put it 
behind me. You should too. 


VAL 
Why don't I believe you? 


FURY 
(quietly) 
Because you know me. 


VAL 
What do you want me to say? 
Things happened too fast 
between us. I got scared, f 
walked... 


FURY 
Into someone else's bed? 


VAL 
(even) 
I learned the move from you. 


An icy moment passes between them. Fury finally turns 
away. 


FURY 
Look, much as I'd like to sit 
here licking open old wounds, 
we've got a job to do. I want 
all dedicated personnel on the 
bridge A.S.A.P. for a full 
intel run-down. 

(MORE } 


(CONTINUED ) 


43. 
CONTINUED: 


FURY (CONT'D) 
Think you can handle that? 


“ig VAL 
(sarcastic) 
I'll manage. "Colonel". 


Val starts away, then catches herself, turning back. 


VAL 
You Know something, Nick? I 
was a fool to think the years 
would've made a difference. 
Pincer was right, you haven't 
changed. You're the same son 
of a bitch I walked out on five 
years ago. 


Val storms off down the hall. Fury watches her turn the 
corner. He spins around, pounding his fist against the 
wall in frustration. 

CuT TO: 
EXT. UNITED NATIONS PLAZA - DAY (LEGEND APPEARS) 
To establish. 


INT. UNITED NATIONS - SECURITY COUNCIL MEETING ROOM = DAY 
(LEGEND APPEARS) 


The EIGHT MEMBERS of the Security Council are gathered 
around a table while VERBATIM REPORTERS sit nearby. 


CAMERA FOLLOWS 


a stone~faced U.N. STAFFER as he passes TWO ARMED GUARDS at 
the room's entrance, flashing his ID. He approaches the 
table. After a moment, the delegates look up, curious, 
annoyed by the intrusion... 


RUSSIAN DELEGATE 
Yes? What is it? 


The staff member reaches up and REMOVES HIS FACE, revealing 
a SOPHISTICATED PROJECTION DEVICE built within. The man 
isn't aman at all, but rather, a DELTITE, a Hydra robot. 
The delegates step back, alarmed... 


CLICK! WHIR! A pre-recorded HOLOGRAPHIC MESSAGE beams out 
from the face projector and begins to play. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


44. 


First we see the red Hydra logo spinning in the air. Then 
we see Andrea Strucker. As Andrea's visage slowly rotates 
arotind, we see her brother Werner's visage on the opposite 
side - the image recalling Janus, the two-faced god. The 


twins speak in unison. 


STRUCKER TWINS 
(filtered) 

Greetings to the United Nations 
Security Council delegates. We 
are Hydra. Not the 
disorganized warring factions 
which struggled for power in 
the wake of our father's death, 


but the true Hydra. 


U.N. SOLDIERS rush into the council chamber, 
the hologram-projecting Deltite, guns ready. 
continues: 


STRUCKER TWINS 
Warheads containing the Death's 
Head Virus have been hidden in 
Manhattan. Unless our demands 
are met by three p.m. Greenwich 
Mean Time tomorrow, the 
warheads will be detonated. 
The demands are as follows: one 
billion dollars in gold ingots 
will be delivered to us ata 
location to be determined. 


At this, the duel face breaks into a sneer. 


STRUCKER TWINS 
Any. attempt to evacuate 
Manhattan will result in the 
immediate release of the virus. 


surrounding 
The hologram 


CAMERA PANS over the faces of the horrified council. 


STRUCKER TWINS 
A demonstration of the veracity 
of our claims will be 
forthcoming. This will be for 
@ singular purpose - so that 
there may be no doubt that 
against a force such as ours, 
there can be no protection. 

(beat) 

‘AGAINST HYDRA, THERE IS NO 
SHIELD. 


(CONTINUED ) 


4 
Ud 


CONTINUED: 


The Strucker Twins' faces disappear, only to be replaced by 
the revolving Hydra logo. The Hydra Deltite's eyes suddenly 
GLOW BRIGHT RED. His face begins to smoke... 


U.N. SOLDIER 
Get back! 


With a WHOOSH! the Deltite self-destructs, BURSTING INTO 
FLAMES. In seconds, the only thing that remains of the 
creature is a pile of ashes and charred metal fragments. 


CUT TO: 
EXT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - DAY 
To establish. 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - BRIDGE - DAY 


Dugan rushes onto the bridge, finding Fury at the war 
table, surrounded by a host of clamoring SHIELD ANALYSTS. 


DUGAN 
My God, Nick, I just heard! 


FURY 
(gravely) 
Hydra's finally done it. 


Fury spins towards N'Gami and Sydney. 


FURY 
I want your lab to go over the 
remains of that robot with a 
fine-tooth comb... 


An AIDE tears off an incoming transmission from a 
teleprinter. He hurries over, hands it to Fury... 


AIDE 
Colonel, we just received a 
flash traffic transmission on 
Priority Code Lambda - it's 
addressed to you. 


FURY 
(reading) 
"Colonel Fury. Our 
demonstration has already been 
sent €.0.D. Round One to us, 
lover. Viper." 


Fury angrily crumples up the print-out. 


( CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
What the hell is this supposed 
~ to mean?! 
VAL (0.S.) 


I think I know... 
Heads turn as Val enters the bridge. She looks pale. 


VAL 
Berlin Station just called in. 
They've found the rea] Agent 
Runciter in a storage facility 
outside Templehof Airport. 
She's been infected with the 
Death's Head Virus. 


CcuT TO: 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - EXTECHOP DIVISION - NIGHT 


Fury and his agents are gathered around an observation 
window, looking in on the isolation ward in which Agent 
Runciter is being attended to by Racal-suited MED-TECHS. 


Agent Runciter looks horrible - sheathed in sweat, eyes 
wide and full of panic. Her skin is horribly discolored. 
Despite an oxygen catheter, she's having trouble breathing. 


Suddenly Runciter goes into convulsions - all of her vital 
signs monitors are coding. Runciter claws at her face as 
the muscles begin to spasm. She begins to vomit blood. 


SYDNEY 
Restrain her! 


The Med-techs are trying to pin Runciter back onto the bed, 
but in seconds it's over. Her face has twisted itself into 
the familiar death's head rictus seen in the World War II 
films. 


OUTSIDE THE ISOLATION WARD, 


Val and a number of the other operatives turn away, unable 
to watch any longer. 


DUGAN 
{crossing himself) 
God in Heaven. 


Kate is crying, tears silently spilling down her cheeks. 


{ CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


Fury looks back to the isolation ward where a Medtech is 
pulling a sheet over Runciter's corpse. 
the observation window as a shadow slips over his soul. 


SYDNEY 
You're looking at the potential 
fate of every man, woman, and 
child in Manhattan. 


FURY 
How many hours 'til Viper's 
deadline? 


VAL 
Twenty-two. 


FURY 


Guess we've got our work cut 
out for us, don't we? 


END ACT THREE 


47. 


He turns away from 


48. 


ACT FOUR 


INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - BRIDGE - NIGHT 

Fury and his group are gathered around the war table which 
is strewn with maps, papers, and an army of coffee cups. 
AIDES hustle back and forth delivering the latest 
communiqués and For Director's Eyes Only documents. 


Pincer arrives. As he and Fury exchange the evil eye a 
COMMUNICATIONS OFFICER looks up from his work-station. 


COMMUNICATIONS OFFICER 
Colonel, I've got the President 
on Screen One and Secretary- 
General LaSalle on Two... 


FURY 
Heads up, people. Showtime. 


On Fury's signal the Officer opens the line of 
communications. PRESIDENT EDWARDS is a handsome man of 
fifty in the Kennedy mold. U.N. SECRETARY-GENERAL LASALLE 
is a soft-spoken Frenchman. 


EDWARDS 
Good to have you back, Colonel. 


FURY 
(glancing at Pincer) 
Good to be here. 


EDWARDS 
Is this a viable threat? 


FURY . 

I'm afraid so, sir. Hydra sent 
us schematics of the warhead 
delivery system. They're 
authentic. 


PINCER 
We wouldn't be in this 
situation if you people hadn't 
dropped the ball in Berlin. 


DUGAN . 
And who's bright idea was it to 
put Strucker on ice in the 
first place? Nick told you to 
have the body cremated... 


Fury pounds his fist on the coffee table. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Knock it off, both of you. If 
we're going to get anywhere at 
all, you're going to have to 
check your egos at the door. 


Pincer simmers. Gabe steps forward, clearing his throat, 
addressing the central screen. 


Fury stands, 


GABE 

Mr. President, this is Deputy 
Director Gabe Jones. I'd like 
to clarify something before we 
proceed any further. It's 
crucial that word of this 
doesn't reach the public. 
You'll to have to keep a tight 
rein on the press. If a panic 
breaks out, we're done for. 


PRESIDENT 
Understood. Now having said 
that, what do you people intend 
to do about this? 


joining Gabe in front of the main screen. 


FURY 
At the moment we're 
concentrating all our efforts 
on finding their base of 
operations. 


PINCER 
Good. Let's find it and then 
bomb it out of existence. The 
only thing these terrorists are 
going to respond to is force. 


GABE 
Bad idea. Chances are, they'd 
see us coming, and even if they 
didn't, I'm sure the Viper 
arranged for a fallback 
contingency. 


SECRETARY -GENERAL 
Then what do you suggest? 


FURY 
We'll split our focus. 
(MORE) 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY (CONT'D) 
Commander Dugan will lead the 
main group ~ they'll try to 
track down the warheads. 


SECRETARY~GENERAL 
How do you propose to do that? 


FURY 
They won't deliver them by air, 
all we'd have to do is throw a 
no~fly zone over the city. 


GABE 
Logic suggests they'll be using 
a ground-based delivery system, 
let's say a bus or a semi. 
This vehicle would have to be 
retrofitted with extensive 
electronics - electronics which 
we can scan for using parallel 
energy signature detectors. 
Apparently the virus also — 
requires a very precise storage 
environment... 


SYDNEY 
Between two and four degrees 
Celsius in its inert state. 


FURY 
Which means we're looking for a 
rig with a refrigeration 
system... 


PRESIDENT 
And if your people aren't able 
to find the warheads? What 
then? 


FURY 
If we can locate Viper's base 
of operations we'll try an 
insertion strike. With a small 
team, we just might be able to 
slip in under their noses and 
cut them off at the source. 
Viper will want to cover all 
contingencies ~- she'll have 


disarmament code within arm's 


reach, I'm betting on it. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


PRESIDENT | 
God help us if you're wrong, 
= Colonel. 
On that sobering note, the President and his associates 
vanish from the screens. 


As the meeting breaks up, Fury moves over to the windows 
overlooking the earth below. Only now do we notice a trace 
of sweat on his brow. Kate approaches. 


KATE 

(sotto) 
Sir, I had the lab run the tape 
through a voice-stress 
analyzer. Viper's psyche 
profile suggests she may 
release the virus even if her 
demands are met. 


FURY 
I know that, Kate, but I'll be 
damned if I'm going to give the 
President something else to. 
chew on. 


Fury shuts his eyes, trying to block out a pain spasm. He 
opens them again and glances at his hand... 


CLOSE ON FURY'S HAND - quivering ever so slightly. He 
makes a fist, willing it to stop. 


KATE 
Are you alright, Colonel? 


FURY 
Between you, me, and the cloud 
formations? I think I'm 
starting to feel the effects of 
Viper's cocktail. 


Fury looks across the room to where Val consults with Dugan 
and Gabe. Kate follows his gaze. Val steals a glance at 
them. 


KATE 
She still cares about you. It 
. doesn't take an Esper to see 
that. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Yeah, well I've got eight 
~ million other lives to worry 
- about right now. I'm running a 
little low on Hallmark moments. 


A beat passes. Kate lets slip just a ghost of a smile. 
KATE 
And I know a lie when I hear 
one, 
CUT TO: 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - EXTECHOP DIVISION - NIGHT 


CLOSE ON a fragment of charred microcircuitry. A probe 
moves in from off-screen, prodding at the fragment. 


CAMERA MOVES to include a white-gloved N'Gami looking down 
at the fragment through a binocular microscope. A LABTECH 
approaches with test results, handing them over. 


LABTECH 
We just finished the 
spectrographic analysis. 


N'Gami sits up, glancing over the test results. He swivels 
around in his chair and faces a video-conferencing monitor. 


N'GAMI 
Computer, please get me Colonel 
Fury. 
2 COMPUTER 


One. moment, please. 


After a moment, there's a CHIME and then Fury's face 
appears on the conferencing screen. Behind him, we can see 
a lot of activity going on in the main bridge. 


FURY 
(on screen) 
Talk to me, Faso. 


N'GAMI 
I've been going over the 
fragments of the automaton 
which self-destructed at U.N. 
Plaza. It appears Hydra used 
microcircuitry which was 
pirated from Stark Industries. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
You're talking about the break- 
in at their Techmatrix 
facility? 


N'GAMI 
I believe so. 


FURY 
Good work, kid. 


CUT TO: 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER ~ BRIDGE - NIGHT 


Moments later, Dugan is up to bat. Pincer sits in on the 
proceedings. 


DUGAN 

Hydra's little gift-package was 
built with stolen components. 
Thanks to a tip off from French 
Intelligence, we intercepted 
one of those shipments en route 
to the Marquesas Islands. One 
of the smugglers, a charmer by 
the name of Leviathan, dropped 
the dime on his employers... 


Dugan tosses the ball to Val. 


VAL 
Hydra. Based on the smuggler's 
info as well as previous signal 
Intelligence, we're focusing 
our search on the South 
Pacific... 


Val uses a light-pointer to indicate a map of the South 
Pacific on the central vid-screen. 


VAL 
Our best guess puts their base 
somewhere in the vicinity South 
of the Tuamotu Archipelago, 
just shy of the Tropic of 
Capricorn... 


On the map, we ZOOM IN on the area in question. A BLINKING 
ICON representing the Hydra skull logo appears. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Alright, that narrows it down. 
What about our spy eyes? 


GABE 
Nothing conclusive yet. We've 
been doing long-range SIR-C and 
X-SAR sweeps. 


VAL 
A needle in a haystack, Nick. 


FURY 
But a haystack that's getting 
progressively smaller. 


GABE 
We've got a number of 
surveillance planes in the area 
- they'll be sifting through 
the storm of telephone and 
radio signals. They'll attempt 
to match those up against 
samples of the Viper's voice 
taken from her taped message. 


PINCER 
What good is that? 


VAL 
If we get a match, we can trace 
the signal back to its point of 
origin and triangulate their 
position. 


: FURY 

Val, Gabe, Dugan, you've got 
the fun job - you're leading 
the Manhattan sweep. Find me 
those warheads. I want all 
communications restricted to 
our Alpha band - I don't want 
to risk tipping Hydra off. 


DUGAN 
You got it, Nick. 


FURY 
(turning) 
Pierce, Yuri, Kate - you're 
coming with me. 
(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED ) 


aye 
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CONTINUED: 


FURY (CONT'D) 
I want us ready for a drop as 
soon aS we get a signal match. 


At this, Pincer stands. 


PINCER 
I'm going to have to veto that, 
Fury. You're in no condition 
to lead a field operation. 


FURY 
I'm the best man for the job 
and you know it, Pincer. 


PINCER 
Try it and I'll have you thrown 
in the brig. I won't have you 
jeopardizing this mission for a 
personal vendetta. Your's 
isn't the only life at stake 
here. 


Fury looks to the others who are watching this stand-off 
carefully. His eyes meet Dugan's. 


FURY 
(relenting) 
Maybe you're right, Pincer. 
Maybe I should sit this one 
out. 


PINCER 
(surprised) 
Glad to see you're finally 
listening to reason. 


Pincer pats Fury on the shoulder and heads out of the 
bridge. 


CuT TO: 
EXT. SHIELD TRANSPORT CARRIER - NIGHT (LEGEND APPEARS) 
The Pacific Ocean - a mile above the 21st parallel of 
latitude South. A SHIELD transport carrier streaks across 
the moonlit night. 
INT. SHIELD TRANSPORT CARRIER - NIGHT 
Fury and Arkady man the flight deck while Kate and Pierce 
sit at their respective work stations. Further back in the 


hold is a large crate labeled "“EXTECHOP". 
(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


PIERCE 
Systems reviews are go. 
Stealth distorters are engaged, 
Colonel. Our flight pattern 
should be totally masked now. 


FURY 
(to Arkady, sotto) 
Let's take this bird down a 
little lower, just in case. 


Arkady nods, shifts the control stick. The Transport 
carrier banks right, dropping in altitude. 


A nearby com-screen CHIRPS and Pincer's fuming face 
appears. 


PINCER 
' (on-screen) 
God-damnit, Fury! You turn 
that ship around right now! 


FURY 
You're talking to a dead man, 
Pincer. I've got nothing to 
lose. 


PINCER 
Maybe not, but your fellow 
agents do. I can have each and 
every one of them brought up on 
charges. 


Fury looks to the others. 
FURY 
How ‘bout it people? Any 
takers. 
Arkady and the others remain silent. 


FURY 
Kate? Pierce? 


The rookies shake their heads. 
FURY 
No dice, Pincer. Catch you on 
the rebound... 


Fury reaches for the com-screen controls... 


(CONTINUED) 


Ne 


57. 
CONTINUED: 


PINCER 
Don't you dare cut me... 


CLICK, Fury terminates the conversation. 


FURY 
I appreciate the vote of 
confidence, people. Expect a 
little something extra in your 
stockings this Christmas. 


ARKADY 
Provided we make it out of this 
alive. 

FURY 


That, my friend, is a given. 
CUT TO: 
EXT. MANHATTAN SKYLINE - HELICOPTER ~ NIGHT 
To establish. 
INT. HELICOPTER - NIGHT 


N'Gami and Val are situated in the back of the equipment- 
crowded helicopter, staring into sensor-screens. 


THE SCREENS 


offer a bird's-eye view of traffic below as seen through 
the thermographic energy signature cameras mounted on the 
belly of the helicopter. 


GABE'S VOICE 
(over com-link) 
Any luck, people? 


N'GAMI 
I've got something promising 
near the corner of Hester and 
Mulberry... 
(checking readings) 
Temperature reading is right... 


EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT 


CAMERA ISOLATES an AT&T repair van as it pulls to a stop at 
an intersection. 


ast 
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INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - NIGHT 


The van is actually a front hiding a sophisticated 
communications network - the mobile hub through which Gabe 
is directing the Manhattan search. TWO SHIELD AGENTS in 
phone repair cover-alls are sitting in the front seats. 


Gabe sits in back, wearing a headset. Various monitors 
offer real-time video feeds from the field. 


GABE 
Got it. Alpha Team, this is 
Chief Surgeon. Move in... 


EXT. CHINATOWN CITY STREET - NIGHT 


Dugan leads a HALF-DOZEN FLAK-VESTED SHIELD AGENTS towards 
a non-descript van. SHOTS are FIRED into the trailer lock, 
the doors are thrown open... 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - NIGHT 
Gabe leans in towards his console, anxious. 


GABE 
(into com-link) 
Dugan?! What do we have?! 


INT. CHINATOWN VAN - NIGHT 


Dugan and his men have their guns aimed at TWO TERRIFIED 
CHINESE FISH MERCHANTS. The van is filled to the brim with 
ice-packed fish. Dugan inspects a dead-eyed salmon. 


DUGAN 
(sighing) 
We got a bunch of dead fish and 
two guys here wetting their 
pants cause they think we're 
from Immigration. 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN = NIGHT 
Gabe wipes his brow and leans back in his chair. 


GABE 
Alright, move on... 


EXT. MANHATTAN CITY STREET - NIGHT 


CAMERA PANS from the AT&T van as it weaves its way into 
traffic to a big-rig truck pulling out of an alley. 


(CONTINUED } 


CONTINUED: 


Markings on the truck's side say "RICO'S PRODUCE". A 
cartoon caricature of an obese grocer is emblazoned on the 
side. 


INT. RICO'S PRODUCE SEMITRAILER - NIGHT 


The inside of the semitrailer looks like NASA Mission 
Control on wheels - a mobile computer network and armory. 
Near the front end are the virus warheads - six of them in 
total, loaded onto a sophisticated mounted cannon which can 
be hydraulically raised up through the roof of the trailer. 


Werner Von Strucker paces about, anxious, while GARROTE, a 
bulky Hydra agent, man's the control console. 


WERNER 
Let's go through a systems 
check. 


GAROTTE 
I just did one a few moments 
ago, sir. 


WERNER 
(annoyed) 
Well do it again! 


And as Garotte starts his systems diagnostic we... 
CUT TO: 

INT. SHIELD TRANSPORT CARRIER - NIGHT 

Fury turns towards Arkady... 


FURY 
Tell me something, Arkady, why 
did you really leave the Soviet 
spy game? 


Arkady is silent a moment, watching the night sky. 


ARKADY 
During our conflict with 
Afghanistan I was providing 
field intelligence. I 
witnessed the massacre of an 
entire village in the foothills 
of the Hindu Kush - these 
people were simple sheepherders 
- women, children - all of them 
were wiped out. 

(MORE) 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


Fury's radio 


ARKADY (CONT'D) 
I attempted to stop the 
massacre... 

(beat) 
...and I won two years of 
solitary confinement in the 
Lubyanka for my efforts. 


FURY 
No one likes a whistle-blower. 


ARKADY 
Indeed. But I have since 
graduated to greener pastures. 


FURY 
If you say so. Personally, 
I've got mixed feelings about 
being back in play. 


ARKADY 
Because they changed the rules 
on you? 


FURY 
There were never any rules, 
Arkady. 


headset starts SQUAWKING... 


RADIO VOICE 
Big Nest to Bad Bird... 


FURY 
Roger, Big Nest... 


RADIO VOICE 
Colonel, we've got a voice- 
print match. One of our 
surveillance planes just 
intercepted a burst 
transmission from Viper. 


FURY 
(grinning) 
Bingo! 


RADIO VOICE 
According to our calculations, 
your target-zone should be 
about a hundred and forty 
nautical miles North-East of 
your current location. 

(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED ) 


60. 


CONTINUED: 


RADIO VOICE (CONT'D) 
= We're feeding the coordinates 
into your on-board computer 
now. 


Over at his work-station, Pierce monitors the tactical 
information display. A CONSOLE ALARM STARTS BEEPING. Two 
BLIPS appear on the screen. 


PIERCE 
Sir, we've got a portside 
proximity alert. Two Blackwing 
bogeys at three and five 
o'clock, respectively. 


ARKADY 
(dryly) 

So much for stealth 
distorters... 


FURY 
Move it, Arkady! We're going 
to have heatseekers up our 
exhaust any minute! 


Arkady rolls the control stick... 
EXT. SOUTH PACIFIC SKIES - NIGRT 


Two Hydra Blackwing fighters streak across the sky after 
the SHIELD Transport carrier. 


INT. HYDRA BLACKWING #2 - NIGHT 


In the cockpit, a HYDRA PILOT wearing a helmet bearing the 
skull insignia guides the Blackwing. 


HYDRA PILOT 
Command, this is Blackwing Two. 
We have visual on trespasser. 
Coming within weapons range... 
(beat) 
---how. Positive target 
alignment. 


HYDRA COMMAND (0.S.) 
Acknowledged, Blackwing Two. 
Fire when ready. 


In the rear of the Blackwing, the MISSILE CONTROL OFFICER 
watches the tactical info display. We see the Transport 
carrier "locked" within the cross-hairs. He flicks the 
button... 


62. 


EXT. SOUTH PACIFIC SKIES - NIGHT 


TWO PHOENIX MISSILES roar out from under Blackwing #1, 
rocketing their way towards the Transport carrier. 


INT. SHIELD TRANSPORT CARRIER ~ NIGHT 
Pierce looks up from the electronic counter-measures panel. 


PIERCE 
Colonel, two Phoenix missiles, 
closing fast... 


FURY 
Bail out! Bail out! 


Arkady shrugs on a parachute pack, yanking the EMERGENCY 
RELEASE on the outer cabin door just as we... 


CUT TO: 
INT. HELICARRIER BRIDGE - DAY 


Sydney Levine, Pincer, and a number of SHIELD 
COMMUNICATIONS OFFICERS are gathered around an electronic 
data map of the word. A SHIELD ICON over the South Pacific 
represents Fury's team. Suddenly the icon Blinks out. 


A COM-OFFICER looks up from his data screen, ashen. 


COM-OFFICER 
We just lost Fury. 


SYDNEY 
(alarmed) 
What about biotelemetry? Are 
we getting any readings from 
the locator implants...? 


But the Com-Officer is shaking his head as he studies the 
screen. 


COM-OFFICER 
Nothing. No signal at all. 


END ACT FOUR 


ACT FIVE 
EXT. SHIELD HELICOPTER - DAY 
The helicopter sweeps past a line of skyscrapers. 


INT. SHIELD HELICOPTER ~- DAY 


N'Gami studies the energy signature detector intently. 


alarm starts BEEPING. 


N'GAMI 
This looks promising... 


VAL 
This better not be another 
false alarm... 


N'Gami points to a big-rig truck parked in the corner of 


the sensor screen. 


N'GAMI 
How many produce trucks come 
outfitted with electro-magnetic 
pulse shielding? 


VAL 
(into com-link) 
Gabe, we're over Greenwich 
Village right now. We've got a 
produce truck that seems to fit 
the bill. 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 


An 


Inside the vah, Gabe calls up a map of the area on one of 


his monitors. 


. GABE 
Dugan, you're closest. Get 
visual confirmation. 


DUGAN'S VOICE 
(over com-link) 
Coming right up. 


INT. TAXI CAB - DAY 


Dugan, looking like your basic New York cabby, guides his 


cab down Fifth street. 
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EXT. NEW YORK STREET - DAY 


Dugan's cab is now heading West down Fourth. He scans the 
area, catching sight of... 


THE BIG-RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK 


which is parked on the corner of MacDougal. It's a 
gorgeous morning in New York and the surrounding streets 
are packed with PEOPLE - students on their way to class, 
tourists enjoying the park across the way...in short, a 
logistical nightmare. 


Dugan pulls his cab up to the end of the block and parks it 
in a loading zone. 


INT. TAXI CAB - DAY 


Dugan keeps his eye on the truck in his rear-view mirror. 
He picks up his radio and keys it. 


DUGAN 
I see it. There's a driver in 
the cab. No one else in sight. 


GABE'S VOICE 
(over radio) 
Good. Just keep your eye on 
it. We're moving in. 


EXT. MANHATTAN - VACANT PARKING LOT —- DAY 


The helicopter carrying N'Gami and Val has set down in the 
middle of the lot. They hurry out from the chopper. 


GABE 
and a number of other SHIELD AGENTS are waiting nearby, a 


half-dozen undercover vehicles parked alongside the AT&T 
van. 


N'Gami and Val join Gabe as they walk towards the van. 


GABE 
NYPD have been notified. 
They've got orders to stay 
clear of the entire area while 
we move in. 


VAL 
Any sign of activity? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


GABE 
No, they're just sitting there. 


- N'GAMI 
Sir, the fact that they've 
parked suggests they may be 
preparing to detonate the 
warheads. 


GABE 
Believe me, N'Gami, I'm 
painfully aware of that. 


CUT TO: 
EXT. SOUTH PACIFIC SEAS - NIGHT 
Hydra island rises up from the sea due West of us, the 
"Island" being little more than a mile~square atoll 
clustered with trees. 


IN THE FOREGROUND, 


Fury and his crew, each wearing wet suits and scuba gear, 
swim to the surface. 


ARKADY 
(removing his 
regulator) 
So much for the seat by the 
wing being the safest... 


The group tread water, check their masks and regulators. 


. FURY 
Everyone checked out on their 
equipment? 


Arkady and the others gives Fury the thumbs-up. 


FURY 
(pulling down his 
mask) 
Then let's go pay Madame Hydra 
a visit. 


CUT TO: 
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~»- 
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EXT. PARK - (TREE# - p&y =  £F ~F 7° 


Val, now dressed in civilian clothes, approaches a small 
cafe and seats herself at a sidewalk table just a few yards 
from the Rico's Produce truck. She removes a compact from 
her purse and flips it open. We see Gabe's face on the 
small video screen. 


VAL 
(into com-link) 
Nurse Ratchet in position. 


CAMERA PANS from Val to the approaching AT&T van... 
INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 


SHIELD Agent #1 pulls the van to a stop alongside a phone 
junction box. Through the windshield we can see the Rico's 
Produce truck parked kiddy~corner from them. N'Gami is now 
sitting in the back with Gabe. 


GABE 
Let's go. 


EXT. PARK - STREET - OPPOSITE CORNER - DAY 


The two Agents climb out of the back of the van, setting up 
flashing wooden barricades around the van. Agent #1 kneels 
next to a junction box, setting down his tool box - as he 
opens it we see a 9 mm. silenced Ruger inside. 


AGENT #1 
Angel One in position. 


Agent #2 straps on climbing gear and ascends the nearby 
telephone pore. He hangs an equipment bag from a climbing 
peg, zips it open - there's a rifle. 


AGENT #2 
(into com-link) 
Angel Two locked and loaded. 


ACROSS THE STREET, 


Dugan has left his cab. He is strolling up the sidewalk 
past a series of townhouses, stopping to peruse the 
magazines at a newsstand. Dugan also has a com-link 
headset. 


DUGAN 
Archangel ready and waiting. 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 


Gabe studies the monitors. He's looking at the produce 
truck from the various POVs of his agents, as well as 
studying a THERMAL IMAGING SCAN. On screen we see: 


IMAGING FIELD ENHANCEMENT CAPABILITY: FULL CAPACITY 
RESOLUTION CONTROL 99.5% OPERATIONAL 
THERMAL IMAGING SCAN 


We see the eighteen-wheeler rendered in "heat vision". 
First there's the Driver in the cab, then within the 
trailer, we can see Werner and Garotte. 


N'GAMI 
Hold on, I'm adjusting the 
shotgun mike... 


N'Gami taps some commands into a keyboard. On a nearby 
screen we see an oscillating audio signal. As N’Gami 
adjusts some dials the signal locks in... 


WERNER'S VOICE 
(filtered, over 
shotgun) 
I can't stand this waiting. 
Get me Andrea... 


GABE 

(into com-link) 
O.R. Team, this is Chief 
Surgeon. We've got the real 
deal here. Missiles are 
‘located in the fore of the 
semitrailer. I'm registering a 
total of three, repeat ; 
target heat signatures. One in 
the cab, two in the trailer. 
Anyone picking up additional 
targets? 


VAL'S VOICE 
(over com-link) 
Nurse Ratchet here, Surgeon. 
I'm scanning the area... 
EXT. CAFE - DAY 


CAMERA FINDS Val as she sits at the table. 
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VAL'S POV 


as she sweeps her eyes over the intersection. She settles 
on & PANHANDLER selling trinkets from a blanket. As we 
MOVE IN on the Panhandler we see the butt of a gun peeking 
from within his coat. We also see a tiny ear-coil 
communicator. 


VAL 
I've got a look-out - 
masquerading as a panhandler on 
the North side of the street - 
black jacket, red cap... 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 


Gabe adjust his cameras so that the Panhandler comes into 
view on one of his screens. 


GABE 
Got him. That gives us a total 
of four targets. We have a 
positive ID on Werner Von 
Strucker in the semitrailer. 
Angel One, the Panhandler's 
yours. 


AGENT #2'S VOICE 
Roger that. 


Gabe eyes the com-screen linking him to the helicarrier. 


GABE 
Helicarrier, this is Jones. 
Any word from Fury's team? 


COM-OFFICER'S VOICE 
(over com-link) 
That would be negative, 
Commander Jones. 


Gabe sighs, looks to N'Gami. 
GABE 
Guess we move in and hope for 
the best, then. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. RYDRA ISLAND’ - BEACHFRONT ~ NIGHT ~~ |; - . 
The."fortress" as such is really a retro-fitted fishing 

_ cannery - hopelessly dilapidated from the outside, but an. 
ideal cover.. ARMED SENTRIES stand watch from a nearby 
guardhouse. A SEARCHLIGHT does a continual circular sweep. 


FURY 


and the others surface a few yards from shore. They make 
their way to the beach, taking cover behind some rocks. 
They quickly strip out of their scuba gear. 


Arkady reaches for a water-proof pack, pulling out a PDA 
screen and an energy meter. He does a quit scan of the 
grounds... 


ARKADY 
(whispering) 
The beach is mined with an 
array of sonic detectors... 
(pointing) 
The transmitter is over there, 
about fifty yards off... 


Fury straps on a night-vision monocle... 
FURY'S POV (NIGHT-VISION) 


Via the green night~vision see get a view of the grounds. 
Fury triggers a switch and the view magnifies tenfold. Now 
we see a transmitter box hidden in a clump of trees. 


Fury slips a silencer onto his Wetherby and takes ain... 


THWIP! Out goes the transmitter. - Fury waits for another 
sweep of the searchlight to pass overhead, then waves the 
group on... 


Suddenly Fury grimaces, holding a hand out to a tree to 
support himself. 


ARKADY 
(concerned) 
Colonel...? 


Fury waves Arkady off. He fights back another spasm of 
pain. The toxin is starting to take effect. 


FURY 
I'll be okay:.. 
(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED) 


- CONTINUED © © 5 
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ee uu tec hoe FURY (CONT'D) 
ee! bt (standing straight) 

. ’ They didn't wheel me out of 
a retirement just to take coffin 
aaa measurements. 

{to the others) 
Show's over people, let's go. 


EXT. HYDRA FORTRESS/LOADING DOCK =~ NIGHT 


Fury and company emerge from a clump of trees. They 
approach a locked window. 


ARKADY 
{checking his meter} 
We've got a contact alarm on 
the window. Hold on while I 
bypass it... 


Arkady clips a tiny transmitter to the alarm wire, then he 
pops the window... 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS ~- LOADING DOCK - NIGHT 


Arkady leans in through the window. He reaches into his... 
back and pulls out an aerosol cylinder. He triggers it, 
spraying a fine mist over the area in front of him... 


...like magic a series of INFRA-RED TRIP BEAMS appear, 
courtesy of the particles in the mist. 


Arkady waves to the others, then drops to the ground, 
Squirming his way under the beams. The others follow suit. 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - HALLWAY - NIGHT 


Fury and his crew emerge from the loading dock. Arkady 
peers around the corner... 


ARKADY'S POV 


A hulking HYDRA GUARD standing damn-near seven feet-tall 
paces in front of a double doorway, rifle in hand. 
Unfortunately, Fury's line of fire in obstructed by a 
pallet of boxes. 


Arkady falls back around the corner... 


ARKADY 
One. I can't get a clear shot. 


(CONTINUED ) 


Ls 
CONTINUED: 


PIERCE 
(stepping forward) 
2 Allow me. A blow to the 
brachial plexi should do the 
trick. 


FURY 
Hold on, Pierce... 


PIERCE 
Sir, I scored top of the curve 
in advanced physical assault 
techniques. I can do this in 
my sleep. 


Pierce starts towards the guard. Fury reaches out to stop 
him, but it's too late. Pierce is a man on a mission. 


Pierce silently approaches the guard, working his way 
around the pallet. He raises both hands up behind him and 
bringing them down - a twin karate-chop targeted at base of 
the guard's neck. 


Sluggo should crumple like someone getting the Vulcan nerve 
pinch, but instead he swivels around... 


PIERCE 
Bloody hell... 


POW! Sluggo plows his fist into Pierce's chin, decking him 
on the spot. Sluggo reaches out to an alarm pad and pounds 
the panic button... 


KLAXONS SOUND, echoing throughout the complex halls. Fury 
rushes up behind Sluggo and pistol-whips him. Then he 
drags Pierce to his feet. 


FURY 
Damnit, Pierce! If you weren't 
such an idiot I'd suspect you 
for treason! 


Fury hurries his team back the way they came. They hustle 
down another hallway, bursting through a set of double 
doors, right out of the frying pan and into... 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - ANOTHER HALLWAY - NIGHT 


...-the fire. Fury and the others find themselves staring 
down the barrels of a baker's dozen automatic shotguns. At 
the forefront is LIEUTENANT SALTZ, a grim-faced neo-Nazi. 


(CONTINUED) 
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12s 
CONTINUED: 


SALTZ 
= , Humor me, Colonel. Give me a 
cd reason to open fire. 


Fury and his team have no choice but to raise their arms in 
surrender. The HYDRA GUARDS quickly move in, disarming 
Fury and the others. 


VIPER (0.S.) 
I applaud your initiative, 
Colonel. My father would have 
been pleased. 


VIPER 


Stands on a landing above them, grinning like the cat who 
swallowed the canary. 


END ACT FIVE 
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ACT SIX 
INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - STORAGE FACILITY ~ NIGHT 


Resume scene. Viper descends a metal stairway towards Fury 
and the others. She touches Fury's sweat-beaded face. 


VIPER 
You're looking a little under 
the weather, my friend. How 
does it feel to be at death's 
door? 


FURY 
You're going to release the 
virus even if the U.N. pays up, 
aren't you? 


VIPER 
Of course. What better way to 
convey my father's message? 


ARKADY 
And you're willing to sacrifice 
your brother to do it?. 


VIPER 
Werner was always expendable. 
His life is a small price to 
pay for the coming revolution. 


FURY 
What revolution might that be? 


VIPER 
‘The world is on the verge of a 
great change, Colonel. The 
once-great global powers are 
scurrying about like feeble old 
men praying for a deliverance 
that will not come. 


FURY 
I buried your father, 
sweetness. I'll dance on your 
headstone, too. 


SALTZ 
Silence! 


Saltz strikes, jabbing the butt of his shetgun into Fury’s 
Side. Fury doubles over... 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
Whoa, the faithful puppy bares 
his fangs... 
(gasping) 
Tell me something, Adolph, 
how's Hydra's dental plan? 


Fury swings back up, launching an uppercut into Saltz's 
jaw. Saltz reels, then lifts his rifle, ready to fire... 


VIPER 
NO! 


Saltz freezes, shaking with rage. 


VIPER 
Fury is already dead. And the 
others - we'll keep them alive 
long enough to bear witness to 
our victory. 


Viper steps back, gestures to her people... 


VIPER 
Search them. Thoroughly. 


Hydra agents pat Fury and his crew down while a TECH scans 
them with a metal detector. A small arsenal of hidden 
equipment and weaponry is found - everything from boot- 
secured throwing knives to sleeve-seam garrote reels. 
After a few moments the Hydra agents step back... 


TECH 
They're clean now. They've 
“each got some kind of tracer 
implant, but our defense grid 
will jam the signal. 


VIPER 
(gesturing) 
Check his eye-patch. 


Fury removes his eye-patch. For the first time we get a 
glimpse of the scar tissue surrounding Fury's left eye. 


FURY 
You really think I'd be stupid 
enough to try and put something 
like that past you? 


VIPER 
I do. 


Fury tosses the eye-patch to Saltz. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
zs Go play pirate, kiddo. Knock 
yourself out. 


After a cursory inspection, Saltz removes a wafer-thin 
electronic device hidden within. 


SALTZ 
(sneering) 
An electronic lock-pick. 


Viper raises her eyebrow at Fury and smiles. Fury shrugs. 


FURY 
So I lied. 
VIPER 
(motioning) 
Take them. 


The Hydra guards move in on Fury's crew, strong-arming them 
down the hall towards god-knows-where. 


CUT TO: 
EXT. PARK - STREET - DAY 
To establish. 
INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 
Gabe checks his watch, studies the screens. 


: GABE 
Dne hour until the deadline. = 
We can't afford to wait any 
longer... ; 
{into com=-link) 
Surgeon to Scalpel. Prep for 
O.R. 


SCALPEL'S VOICE 
(over com-link) 
Roger that, Surgeon. 


EXT. PARK - STREET - DAY 


‘Scalpel, a.k.a. LOCKHART is a young blonde wearing a "No- 


Fear" T-shirt, Walkman, backpack, and rollerblades. She 
zips past Dugan, dodging the occasional PEDESTRIAN. 


(CONTINUED) 


76. 
CONTINUED: 


As Lockhart approaches the eighteen-wheeler she brakes and 
DIVES, rolling beneath the undercarriage of the truck. 


EXT. BENEATH EIGHTEEN-WHEELER - DAY 


Lockhart unzips her backpack, pulling out a thermal-imaging 
helmet which she quickly straps on. Next comes a small, 
pressurized gas dispenser. 


LOCKHART'S POV (THERMAL IMAGING) 
We see Werner and Garotte as they walk overhead. 


Lockhart uses a knife to cut through an air coolant hose. 
As the freon HISSES OUT, Lockhart affixes the end of the 
hose to her gas dispenser. 


LOCKHART 
Surgeon, this is Scalpel. 
Anesthesia is on for these 
patients, cut when ready. 


INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK - SEMITRAILER - DAY 
Garotte lifts his head and sniffs the air... 


GAROTTE 
Do you smell something? 


CAMERA MOVES TIGHT ON a ventilation grille where we hear a 
barely perceptible HISSING SOUND. 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 
Gabe is studying the thermal-imaging screen. 


GABE 
{into com-link) 

Alright, people. We are good 
to go. This is a precision 
strike. We've got to take out 
all four targets 
Simultaneously. I'll be 
jamming their radio and video 
channels. On my count... 


INT. SEMITRAILER - DAY 


Garotte suddenly clutches his throat, falling from his 
chair onto the floor of the trailer. 


(CONTINUED } 
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CONTINUED: 


WERNER 
Garotte? 


EXT. BENEATH EIGHTEEN-WHEELER - DAY 
Lockhart watches Werner move to his fallen comrade's side. 


LOCKHART 
One of the patients is down... 


INT. SHIELD/AT&T VAN - DAY 
N'Gami and Gabe lean forward, nervous as hell... 


GABE 
Three...two...one...GO! 


Gabe hits a button. On a screen the words "FREQUENCY LOCKED- 
JAMMING" appear. 


INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK = SEMITRAILER = DAY 


All at once the security monitors offering views outside 
the truck cut to static. Werner looks up, alarmed... 


WERNER 
What in God's name...? 


EXT. STREET - DAY 
The SHIELD Agents move as one. We cut back and forth: 
FROM THE TELEPHONE POLE - 


Agent #2 FIRES his rifle, taking out the Hydra agent posing 
as a panhandler just as... 


DUGAN 


races towards the truck, pulling a gas mask over his face. 
He's got a gun out and ready... 


VAL 


twists towards the Driver, aiming a taser dart pistol at 
him and FIRING. The Driver slumps against wheel as... 


DUGAN 


flings the back doors open and... 
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INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK - SEMITRAILER - DAY 


...bursts inside the semitrailer. Werner is COUGHING, 
starting to move towards the control console. He's managed 
to.-secure a gas mask. He pulls his gun from his shoulder 
holster... 


DUGAN 
Freeze, Strucker! 


WERNER 
(filtered) 
You don't dare shoot. If you 
fire, you'll put the entire 
city at risk. 


DUGAN 
Only if I miss, laughing boy. 


Werner DIVES for the control console... 


Dugan FIRES, a shot to Werner's heart. Werner collapses 
onto the floor of the trailer. Dugan approaches Werner's 
body, cautious. 


DUGAN 
Archangel to Chief Surgeon, all 
clear. 


CUT TO: 
INT. HYDRA BASE - STORAGE REFRIGERATOR = NIGHT 


The refrigerator serves as a makeshift cell. Fury, Pierce, 
and Arkady are slumped against the wall while Kate shivers, 
pacing about, trying to find a way out. 


Fury, now running a high fever, seems surprisingly stoic, 
considering the dire situation. He watches Kate with an 
amused smile, checks his watch... 


PIERCE 
(quietly) 

Colonel, I wish to apologize 
for my behavior earlier. I 
behaved insubordinantly. In 
the unlikely event that we 
survive this mission I shall 
tender my resignation... 


(CONTINUED) 
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FURY 
Easy on the martyr routine, 
= Pierce... 
(gasping) 
You're a good agent. A little 
on the retentive side, but 
still a good agent. 


ARKADY 
(dryly) 
It heartens me to see a display 
of such deep-felt emotion. 
Perhaps you two could embrace 
now? 


Fury reaches up to his bad eye and parts the eyelids even 
wider... 


PIERCE 
Colonel, what are you doing? 


FURY 
You know the old saying - "If 
an eye offend thee, pluck it 
out"? Well this one's been 
itching like crazy... 


Nick presses two of his fingers up against his zygomatic 


arch and_pops the eyeball out of its socket! 


The others stare on in horror as Fury fingers the eyeball. 


FURY 
Relax, people. It's just a 
‘glass eye... 
(clicking the iris) 
...with a secret surprise 
inside. 


With a WHIR the "shell" of the eyeball cracks open 
revealing a very small explosive device which looks sort of 
like a mechanical spider. 


ARKADY 
Then the device in your eye- 
patch was simply a ruse,...? 


FURY 
Give me some credit, Arkady. I 
have been known to pull my own 
weight now and again. 


(CONTINUED) 


BQ. 
CONTINUED: 


Fury moves to the door of the refrigerator, affixing the 
explosive device to the jamb by its pincer-like legs. 
“ PIERCE 
What, exactly, is it? 


FURY 
Cyclonite and stun-flash 
directional charge. 


Fury twists the back of the "spider" and retreats to the 
far side of the refrigerator. 


FURY 
Open sesame... 


WHOOMP! The door BLOWS OPEN out into the hall beyond. 
INT. HYDRA BASE - HALLWAY - NIGHT 


Fury and company come charging out into the smoke-filled 
hallway... 


TWO HYDRA GUARDS 


are lying on the floor, stunned by the Cyclonite blast. A 
THIRD GUARD is just now rounding the corner... 


POW! A blow to the guard's neck by Arkady sends the man 
Straight to la-la land. 


Suddenly, Fury doubles over, gripped by paralyzing pain. 
Arkady and Kate ease him down to the floor. Sweat is 
raining from Fury's brow. Fury clutches his side, fighting 
the pain. ~ 


KATE 
(touching his 
forehead) 
God, you're burning up... 


FURY 
(checking his watch) 
Never mind that. We've got 
twenty minutes to beat Viper's 
deadline. Get out of here... 


ARKADY 

We can't just leave you... 
FURY 

Yes you can. 
(MORE } 


(CONTINUED ) 
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FURY (CONT'D) 
Now go, that's an order! 


PIERCE 
But Colonel... 


FURY 
We all knew the score when we 
Signed up for this field trip. 
Go! 


A look of understanding passes between Fury and Kate. She 
stands, motions to the others. 


KATE 
You heard the Colonel. Let's 
move out. 


The trio heads off, giving Fury one last look. He waves 
them on. 


CUT TO: 
INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK - SEMITRAILER - DAY 
Gabe's team is now gathered inside the semitrailer. 


GABE 
What do we have, N‘Gami? 


N'Gami moves over to a laptop computer contraption hooked 
up to a satellite phone/modem combination and scans the 
control menu. 
- N'GAMI 

This is the device which will 
pick up the Viper's coded 
firing signal. She calls into 
the satellite phone, the phone 
sends her signal over the 
modem... 

(pointing to the 

modem) 
Completely independent, you 
see? 


DUGAN 
Let's just pull the plug. No 
modem, no signal, right? 


Dugan reaches for the modem cord... 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 
N'GAMI 
siya (alarmed) 
- Don'itil! 
Dugan's hand freezes. 
N'GAMI 


It's been outfitted with a dead 
man switch. Any attempt to cut 
the signal source will cause 
the missiles to fire. 


Dugan unconsciously backs up a step. Gabe is thinking, 
working over possibilities. 


GABE 
Can we burn out the circuits 
with a magnetic field or 
electrostatic discharge? 


N'Gami studies the device and shakes his head. 


N'GAMI 
No, the detonator has been 
outfitted with tamper-proof and 
fail safe devices. Whoever put 
this system together knew what 
they were doing. 


DUGAN 
So how the hell do we stop it? 


N'GAMI 
Chances are it's been outfitted 
“with a manual override - a 
step-down sequence. The 
question is, how do we 
ascertain the sequence? 


VAL 
Guys... 


Val directs their attention to an LED panel overhead on 
which a digital count-down is already under way. 


VAL 
Does that mean what I think it 
means? 
ON THE COMPUTER SCREEN 
There's a BEEP! and the following words appear: 


SYSTEM ARMED - COMMENCING FIRING SEQUENCE 


(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 


N'GAMI 
(nodding, scared) 
The firing sequence has already 
been activated. We've got less 
than eight minutes... 


With a WHIRRRR, the hydraulic doors on the roof of the 
semitrailer begin to open, letting sunlight spill in. As 
the doors continue to slide back, the missile cannon 
swivels up, each of the six warheads shifting into firing 


position. 


DUGAN 
Do something! Take a guess at 
the sequence! 


N'GAMT 
We can't! The operating system 
doesn't allow for error. A 
wrong sequence will cause it to 
abort the count-down and 
detonate immediately! 


END ACT SIX 


B32: 
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ACT SEVEN 
INT. HYDRA BASE - COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT 


Viper and Zola sit in front of a control console. Fury's 
combat harness, needle gun, and holo~-ID have been laid out 
in front of them. Zola studies the holo-ID 


ZOLA 
Fury's regalia will make a 
handsome addition to the trophy 
case. 


VIPER 
(grinning) 
You're getting sentimental in 
your old age, Zola. 
(turning in her chair) 
Any moment we should be hearing 
news from Manhattan. 


ZOLA 
And your brother, what will 
become of him? 


VIPER 
Werner believes a helicopter 
waits to spirit him away to 
safety, just as he believes the 
decision to detonate the 
warheads was his. But I've 
made no such arrangements. He 
was always intended to play the 
part of the Judas goat. 


CLOSE ON Zola as a smile creeps across his wrinkled face. 


ZOLA 
You are every bit as ruthless 
as your father. 


VIPER 
I'd like to think so. I only 
wish he could be here to share 
in our victory. 


ZOLA 
(cryptically) 
If all goes as planned, you may 
just get your wish, Andrea. 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - HALLWAY ~ NIGHT 


Arkady and the others are moving along a hallway having now 
armed themselves with the Hydra guards' weapons. 


Suddenly, TWO HYDRA AGENTS burst through a door at the 
opposite end of the hall. They take positions and start 
FIRING... 


But then Fury himself drops from a cat-walk up above, 
landing atop the two Hydra agents. 


KATE 
Colonel?! 


Fury pistol-whips both agents, taking them down... 
MORE HYDRA AGENTS 
have heard the commotion. They're closing in... 


FURY 
Cover me! I'm going in! 


Fury races towards the command center door. 
INT. HYDRA FORTRESS ~ COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT 


At the sound of GUNFIRE, Viper rises from her chair just in 
time to see Fury rushing towards the security door. 


ZOLA 
Stop him!!! 


Viper reaches for the console controls and hits a switch. 
WHOOSH! A steel security door slides shut just as... 


...Fury DIVES through the quickly diminishing opening! He 
rolls to his feet, comes charging at Viper. 


Fury lunges at Viper as she reaches for a pistol. He 
catches her hand just as she swings the gun around. The 
two of them struggle for a moment... 


VIPER 
You're too late, Fury: 


Fury knocks the gun from her grasp. It goes sliding across 
the floor... 


( CONTINUED) 


86. 
CONTINUED: 


Viper retaliates with a vicious iron-palm to Fury's face, 
drawing blood. She's well-versed in the martial arts, in 
peak shape, while Fury himself is sick as a dog. 


Viper comes at Fury again and again, a full-scale screaming 
hellion. Fury traps one of her hands, tries to restrain 
her... 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - HALLWAY ~- NIGHT 
Pierce falls back behind the equipment crates. 
PIERCE 

I'm out of ammunition! They're 

closing in! 
INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - COMMAND CENTER ~- NIGHT 
The knock-down drag-out continues. Viper twists herself in 
Fury's arms, slipping out of his hold and flipping him up 
and over her shoulder... 


Fury goes down hard. As he tries to recover... 


WHACK! Viper plants a boot heel in Fury's face. Fury 
rolls, Viper comes at him again... 


Fury scissors his legs, sweeping Viper's feet out from 
under her. ; 


Viper scoops up the fallen gun. She turns on Fury and 
FIRES, emptying the magazine into his chest. Fury is blown 


back agains t mmunications conse . His bo 
slumps, then sinks to the floor - dead. 


' Silence for a moment. Viper takes a beat to catch her 
breath and smiles. She tosses the empty gun to the floor 
and approaches Fury's body. 


VIPER 
What do you have to say for 
yourself now, Colonel Fury? 


SALTZ (0.S.) 
Living well is the best 
revenge. 


Viper and Zola turn to see Saltz entering through a4 doorway 
on the other side of the command center. He has a gun 
leveled at Viper. 


(CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


VIPER 
= (cutraged) 
2 Saltz? What are you doing?! 


Saltz is now speaking in a decidedly un-Germanic accent. 


SALTZ 
You're not the only one who can 
wear a mask, Viper. 


Saltz reaches for a canister on his belt just like the one 
Viper used in the hotel room. He triggers a mist which 
quickly dissolves his disguise, leaving us staring into 
Fury's grinning kisser - a little worse for the wear, but 
still very much alive. 


VIPER 
But I just killed you! 


FURY 
You killed my LMD. He and the 
others lead you on a merry 
goose chase while I infiltrated 
your command and took the place 
of your Lieutenant. 


Fury draws closer and hits the control switch for the main 
doorway. WHOOSH! The door opens. Arkady, Pierce, and 
Kate spill inside. 


Fury runs his hands over the controls again, shutting the 
door, cutting off the Hydra agents behind them. 


, ARKADY 
‘Colonel Fury! 


FURY 
Relax, Pierce. Everything's 
under control. 


Arkady and the others do a double-take - from the corpse on 
the ground, back to the new Fury. 


PIERCE 
What in the world... 
FURY 
He's an LMD, people. Get over 


it. 

(gesturing to 20la) 
Pierce, come baby-sit the good 
Doctor... 


(CONTINUED ) 


88. 


CONTINUED: 

Suddenly, Zola lunges for Fury's needle gun which rests 
nearby. He holds it in his palsied hands, aiming it at 
Fury. The ID light FLASHES RED. 


ZOLA 


In the name of the Fiihrer, die! 
FURY 
Don't do it, Zola! The gun's 
booby-trapped! 
ZOLA 
(sneering) 


How gullible do you think I am? 


As Zola pulls the trigger, a panel slides open below the ID 
light, revealing a rear-facing barrel which causes the gun 
to FIRE... 


...-backwards! An EXPLODING FLECHETTE punches into Zola's 
chest. He GASPS, his mouth working like a beached sea 
creature, then tumbles from his wheel-chair, dead. 


FURY 
Pretty damn gullible. 


Arkady motions to the security door. 


ARKADY 
This door isn't going to Keep 
the wolves at bay for long, 
Colonel. 


FURY 
Point taken. 


Fury moves to the control console and opens up satellite 
link communications with the Gabe and the others in New 
York. = 


FURY 
Kids, this is your Uncle Fury. 
We've taken control of Viper's 
operation. 


INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK - SEMITRAILER - DAY 

Gabe and the others look to the monitors screens in 
astonishment. Val rushes to the controls and with a flick 
of a switch... 


...Fury'ts face appears on one of the screens. 


(CONTINUED) . 


as. 


CONTINUED: 


VAL 
~ My God, Nick! We thought you 
= were dead! 


FURY 
(On-screen) 
I was. 
(grinning) 
But now I'm better. 


GABE 
Nick, the firing system has 
been activated. There's no way 
to shut it down from our end. 
We need the manual step-down 
code. 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS ~ COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT 
Fury turns back so he's facing Viper. 


FURY 
You head the man, let's have 
the disarmament code. 


VIPER 
Tf you think I'm going to 
divulge that, you're insane. 


FURY 
Figured you'd say something 
like that. 


Fury pokes a gloved finger at Viper's shoulder... 


BZ2ZT! Viper is thrown back onto the floor. She's 
gasping, all but paralyzed. 


FURY 
Taser glove. 20,000 volts. 
Barrel of laughs, isn't it? 


Fury motions to Kate. 


FURY 
Do your thing, Kate. Pry that 
code out of her. 


Kate steps hada placing her prngere on Viper's temples. 
A moment passes. 


((ONTINUED ) 


90. 
CONTINUED: 


FURY 
= Kate...? 


KATE 
I'm working on it. Picking 
through psychic residue takes a 
little time. 


FURY 
Time's something we don't have. 


Kate raises her head, opening her eyes... 


KATE 
I'm inside her head...I've 
found the code... 
(as if she were 
reading the numbers) 
Three-seven~eight... 
(concentrating) 
. nine-nine...zero...six. 


Fury moves back to the console. 
FURY 

You get that, Val? Three. 

Seven. Eight. Nine. Nine. 

zero. Six. 
INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK - SEMITRAILER - DAY 
Half a world away, N'Gami starts inputting the manual 
override code into the keypad, saying the numbers aloud as 
he does so. He gets to "Nine-nine-zero" and... 
INT. HYDRA BASE - COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT 
Kate bolts up from Viper's side, rushing to Fury. 


KATE 
Wait! 


INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK - SEMITRAILER - DAY 


N'Gami's hand freezes, hovering over the numeric keypad. 
Val and the others are about to throw a fit. 


DUGAN 
Jesus, girl! You trying to 
scare us to death?! 


ON THE COM-SCREEN 


Kate moves in close, addressing N'Gami. 


KATE 
(on-screen) 
The last number's wrong! It's 
another nine, not a six! I 
visualized it upside down! 


VAL 
We're not going to get a second 
chance. Are you sure? 


KATE 
I think so... 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS ~- COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT 


Fury stares at Kate, flabbergasted. 


FURY 
You "think" so?! 

KATE 
Mind-reading isn't an exact 


science. 


Fury turns his gaze back to the com=screen where Val and 
N'Gami watch him intently. 


VAL 
(on-screen) 
What's it going to be, Nick? 
Nine or six? It's your choice. 


FURY 
(hushed) 
Jesus... 


A terrible moment elapses. Fury stares at his former 
lover, separated from her by more than just mere miles. 


VAL 
(tense) ; 
T need an answer, Nick. 


FURY 
Nine. 


92. 


INT. RICO'S PRODUCE TRUCK ~ SEMITRAILER - DAY 


N'Gami nods and punches in the last digit - nine. Above 
them there's a SUDDEN WHIR. Val and the others tense, 
expécting Armageddon, but... 


...instead, the warhead-armed cannon lowers itself back 
inside the semitrailer. N'Gami and the others breathe a 
collective sigh of relief. 


VAL 
The situation’s contained, 
Nick. We're okay. 


FURY 
(on com~-screen) 
I knew you would be. 


VAL 
(grins) 
Like hell you did. 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT 


Fury turns away from the com-screen, fighting to keep his 
emotions in check. 


FURY 
Score one for the free world. 


On the floor, Viper is just now regaining consciousness. 
Fury scoops her up into his arms. Her eyelids start to 
flicker open. 


FURY 
Nap time's over, Sleeping 
Beauty. 


At that moment, the security door bursts open. HYDRA 
AGENTS swarm into the command center. Leading the charge 
is the rea] Lieutenant Saltz. 


VIPER 
Wait! Don't shoot! 


Saltz holds up his hand, gesturing for his men to back up. 
SALTZ 
It appears we have a stalemate 
for the moment, Colonel. 


( CONTINUED ) 


CONTINUED: 


FURY 
- Hardly. My people have you 
outgunned a hundred to one. 


SALTZ 
(laughing) 
Really? And where would this 
army of yours happen to be? 


FURY 
Dropping down from the sky at 
this very moment. 


Just then we hear an EARTH-SHAKING RUMBLING. Every window 
in the fortress is rattling. 


SALTZ 
What. the hell is that?! 


FURY 
(casually) 
I believe it's called superior 
firepower. 


The Hydra agents look to the nearby windows and see... 
EXT. HYDRA FORTRESS - NIGHT 


The SHIELD helicarrier descends from the clouds above Hydra 
Island, filling up the night like the mothership in Close 
Encounters. It's a humbling sight, to say the least. 


DISSOLVE TO: 
INT. HYDRA FORTRESS - COMMAND CENTER - LATER 


A mop-up operation is underway. SHIELD AGENTS are hustling 
hand-cuffed Hydra Ops away. 


FURY, ARKADY, AND KATE 


are surrounded by a SHIELD MEDICAL TEAM. TWO AGENTS are 
restraining Viper while a MEDTECH takes a blood sample from 
her arm. 


FURY 
Relax, Viper. It’s only a 
little blood. Look on the 
bright side. It isn't every 
day you get to save the life of 
your greatest enemy. 


(CONTINUED ) 


94. 
CONTINUED: 


VIPER 
2 I'll see you in Hell for this. 


FURY 
Does this mean we can't still 
be friends? 


The Med-Tech finishes up and nods to Fury. 


FURY 
Take her away. And watch 
yourselves, she's slippery. 


SHIELD AGENT #1 
Don't worry, Colonel. The only 
place she's going is solitary 
confinement. 


Viper scowls at Fury as she's led away by the two agents. 


ARKADY 
Quite a woman. 

FURY 
A little too high-maintenance 
for me. 

ARKADY 


Why didn't you debrief us about 
the LMD ploy? 


FURY 
Old habits die hard, Arkady. 
Mama Fury always taught me to 
play my cards close to my 
chest. 


ACROSS THE WAY, 


Viper suddenly spins around, jabbing SHIELD Agent #1 in the 
gut and launching a spinning wheel kick which connects with 
SHIELD Agent #2's jaw. Viper dives forward, hooking her 
cuffed wrists beneath her feet and up in front of her. 


Before SHIELD Agent #2 even knows what's happening, Viper 
has taken the gun from his holster. She FIRES on Agent #1 
and runs... 


FURY 
Stop her! 


But it's too late. Viper has made it into the next room... 


INT. HYDRA FORTRESS =~ REAR OFFICE - NIGHT 


Viper races to the far wall and quickly punches in a code 
on.a keypad. With a WHIR the wall slides open, 
revealing... 


A SECRET TUNNEL 


with a set of rails leading off into the darkness. Viper 
straps herself into a rocket chair/escape pod which sits on 
the rails. A safety shield slides down just as... 


FURY, ARKADY, AND A NUMBER OF AGENTS 


burst into the office. Fury's eyes connect with Viper's 
just as she toggles a switch on the armrest of the chair. 
WHOOSH! Viper slides away down the rails at high-speed, 
disappearing from view in a matter of seconds. 


ARKADY 
(motioning to the 
others) 
After her! 


FURY 
(frustrated) 
Forget it, Arkady. She's 
halfway to China by now. 


END ACT SEVEN 


96. 


ACT EIGHT 


EXT. SHIELD HELICARRIER ~ ONE MILE ABOVE THE SEVENTY=-FIFTH 
PARALLEL - DAWN (LEGEND APPEARS) 


To establish. 
INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - EXTECHOP DIVISION - NIGHT 


Fury sits on a cot. He has his sleeve rolled up as Sydney 
administers a shot via pneumatic injector. 


SYDNEY 
That should do it, Nicholas. 
It won't take more than a few 
minutes for your body to 
metabolize the antiserun. 


FURY 
(rolling up his 
sleeve) 
Thanks, Sydney. 


SYDNEY 
You were damn close this time. 


FURY 
You know I just like to keep 
you people on your toes, Syd. 


Fury rises from the cot, pulls on his utility harness. 


SYDNEY 
You might experience some 
residual discomfort, a few days 
ef diminished motor 
coordination. A little 
physical therapy wouldn't hurt. 


Just then, Pincer enters the lab. 


FURY 
Come to wish me well, Pincer? 


PINCER 
Hardly. If you think I've 
forgotten about your breach of 
protocol, you're mistaken. I'm 
putting in a request for a full 
disciplinary tribunal. 


(CONTINUED ) 
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CONTINUED: 
FURY 
2 Imagine that. What are the 
: charges? 
PINCER 


For starters, insubordination, 
endangerment of your fellow 
operatives, unauthorized use of 
a military vehicle... 


FURY 
You forgot one ~- attempt to do 
grievous bodily injury. 


Pincer looks confused for a moment, then Fury punches him 
in the nose. Pincer crumples to the ground, knocked out 
cold. 


Sydney stares down at Pincer, shakes his head. 


SYDNEY 
(under his breath) 
Oy vey. 


FURY 
(flexing his hand, 
grins) 
How's that for diminished motor 
coordination? 


INT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - BRIDGE - DAWN 


Fury moves to an observation platform and leans against a 
safety rail. He's joined by Val. Together they watch the 
earth far below - the terminator line of sunrise cutting 
across the Eastern seaboard. It's a beautiful sight. 


VAL 
Peaceful, isn't it? 


Fury nods, but he seems troubled. 


VAL 
What's on your mind, Nick? 


FURY 
(shrugging) 
SHIELD, Hydra - sometimes I 
think we're the only thing that 
keeps each other in business. 


Fury turns away from her, struggling with something. 
(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


Fury and Val 
them. 


FURY 
Listen, I wanted to set some 
things straight between us... 


VAL 
(guarded) 
I'm not stopping you. 


FURY 

(sighing) 
I guess what I'm trying to say 
is - I might've lost more than 
just my job when me and SHIELD 
parted ways... 

(grudgingly) 
---and maybe it took a little 
dose of dying to make me 
realize it. 


VAL 
That sounds an awful lot like 
an apology to me. 


FURY 
Yeah, well let's not get 
carried away. 


VAL 
But I enjoy watching you 
squirm. 


DUGAN (O.S.) 
Saints preserve us, you two are 
getting me all weepy-eyed. 


turn to see that Dugan and Pierce have joined 


FURY 
How long you been 
eavesdropping? 


DUGAN 
Long enough. We did good, 
Nick. It'll take years for 
Hydra to regroup, if they ever 
do. 


FURY 
Maybe. That doesn't mean I'm 
gonna sleep any easier at 
night. 

(MORE ) 


(CONTINUED } 


CONTINUED: 
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FURY (CONT'D) 
Viper's still out there. And 
we never did recover Strucker's 
body. 


PIERCE 
You really think he still poses 
a threat to us? 


FURY 
Let's just say I have a nagging 
feeling that this particular 
war isn’t over yet. 


DUGAN 
And it never will be. If it's 
not Hydra, it'll be someone 
else. There's a whole nest of 
vipers out there. 


Dugan reaches into his breast pocket, pulling out a hand- 
wrapped cigar. 


Dugan tosses 


Fury inhales 


DUGAN 
Got you something. A belated 
homecoming gift... 


FURY 
A Punch Double Corona. You 
trying to get me court- 
martialed? 


Fury a clipper. Fury looks to Pierce. 


= PIERCE 
(averting his gaze) 
I didn't see anything. 


FURY 
There might be hope for you 
yet, Pierce. 


its aroma, then pockets it. 


DUGAN 
You're not going to smoke it? 


FURY 
Lately I've been thinking about 
giving these things up. I 
figure there's an army of 
sociopaths out there who'd love 
for me to cash in my chips. 
(MORE) 


(CONTINUED) 


100. 
CONTINUED: 


FURY (CONT'D) 
- Why should I help 'em along? 


Val smiles and wraps her arm around his shoulder. 


VAL 
Big words for a one-eyed man. 


EXT. SHIELD HELICARRIER - BRIDGE - DAWN 


And with that, we leave them. We drift away from Fury and 
the others, away from the helicarrier, off into a bank of 
clouds... 


FURY (V.0.) 
Dugan was right, of course. We 
can never really win the war. 
But if we stop struggling - if 
we turn away from the abyss 
because of fear or intolerance, 
we can lose it. 


DISSOLVE To: 


EXT. CLIFFSIDE ESTATE HOKKAIDO, JAPAN - NIGHT (LEGEND 
APPEARS }) 


We are moving towards an ancient fortress overlooking 
Ishikari Bay. 


INT. FORTRESS - LABORATORY - NIGHT 
CLOSE ON a computer screen. The following words appear: 
ACYCLOVIR/SIMITRAL INFUSION CYCLE COMPLETE 
TISSUE NECROSIS/ PRAXIS DIAGNOSTIC- NEGATIVE 
ICE CRYSTAL FORMATION - NEGATIVE 
PULL BACK to reveal Viper sitting in front of a computer 
work-station. We are ina dim-lit lab. Viper is anxiously 
watching a cluster of JAPANESE HYDRA MED-TECHS as they busy 
themselves with the sarcophagus-like cryonic chamber in 
which Strucker's body is encased. 
The CHIEF MED-TECH turns to address her. 
MED-TECH 
The cryogenic resuscitation has 
been a success. We've purged 
the virus from his body. 
Viper smiles. 


(CONTINUED ) 
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CONTINUED: 


MED=TECH 
(cautionary) 
I should warn you. There has 
been some cosmetic tissue 
damage... 


At that moment, the med-techs step back. A locking 
mechanism on the cryogenic chamber clicks from red to 
green. With a QUIET WHIRR the chamber lid slides open, 
unleashing a cloud of frosty vapor. 


AS THE VAPOR CLEARS, 


Wolfgang Strucker's cruel face, scarred by Fury and ravaged 
by the virus, emerges from the gloom. The tyrant climbs 
from his coffin. His reddish eyes are alive, burning with 
the fires of hate. If he was ugly before, he's downright 
monstrous now. 


STRUCKER 
Andrea... 


Viper moves to Strucker, tears streaming down her cheeks. 
Strucker takes her in his arms, gently kissing her 
forehead. 


VIPER 
Father, I thought I'd lost you. 


STRUCKER 
I have walked through the fires 
of Hell. I have looked into 
the face of the Endless. And I 
have returned. Let the world 
€remble this night. Our work 
here has just begun. 


Strucker's lips split into a demonic grin and his CHILLING 
LAUGHTER fills the room. On that image we FADE TO BLACK. 


Over the darkness we see the following words: 
"We have slain a large dragon, but we live now in 
a jungle filled with a bewildering variety of 
poisonous snakes. And in many ways, the dragon 
was easier to keep track of." 


- James Woosley, Director of the CIA 


THE END 


